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W 0 bundred winters hiv dib = 
robed the wide foreſts of Bohemia, 1 
And as many vernal ſuns renewed their 3 
verdure, ſince the diſconſolate Lothair, — I 
caſt out from that hoſpitable roof which ̃⁶ 
had ſheltered his helpleſs infancy, with ED 4 ; 
out fortune, without friends, with only 3 
a few ducats in his purſe, and twa, or 
three changes of linen in his pocket; I 
with no. other conſolation than his in⸗ 3 
* -tegrity, and no other companion than + 
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bis bak. took from the caſtle of Bor- | 
laſlaw his unconcerted journey. 


The draw bridge was let downs for 
him by an old ſervant of 'the family, 
who had been a favorite of the decea- 
ſed count, but who was now condem- 
ned to the moſt menial offices. 


And are you going, Sir? ſaid this 
ancient domeſtic, never to return ?— 
Alas that I und live to ſee this day! 


Thank you, my good Anthony, for 
this mark of diſintereſted affection; ſaid 
Lothair; ; few are thoſe who dare own 
themſelves the friends of the unfortu- 
nate. | 


„Ah well. a-day! (Get dout Anthony) 
ou Jam not worthy to be called the friend 


= 1:0 of ſuch a noble youth. Oh, 3 my 


. £ 


« power would but tecond my inclina- 
| « tion, 


ROSENBERG. "8 


Me tion, the gallant Lothair, the be- 
« loved, the adopted of my revered 
ce lord, ſhould be emperor of half the 
« globe. Alas! an old man's bleſſing 
eis all J have to beſtow, and that little 
* all, with my whole heart I give. Oh 
40 may heaven, added he, with up- 
« lifted hands and eyes, guide your 
« feet from all falſe friends, through 
the intricate mazes of this deceitful 
„ world, and for this undeſerved mor- 
« tjification ſhower its choiceſt bleflings 


e on your head.” 


* ing pang 8. —＋ arewell.“ 
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« My old, my reſpetted friend [ (gaid | 
<< Lothair) your bleſſing is more valua- 7 
ce ble than the treaſure of princes. May | "oY 

« your days glide on in peace; and 5 
« heaven, in its own good time, receive 3 
« your guiltleſs ſoul, without one Parte" 
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4 ROSENBERG. * R 

He ſpurred his horſe forward a few 
paces, then turned him round to take 
one parting look. His eye wandered 
from Anthony to the battlements of the 
caſtle; one particular tower fixt his at- 
tention. He ſighed. His eye reverted 
to the domeſtic who {till gazed on him. 
He waved his hand, again ſpurred his 
horſe, and, as if flying from reflexion, 
in a moment was out of ſight. 


He rode forward—but whither was 
he going? — What courſe was he to 
purſue ?—Queſltions which he aſked 
himſelf, but could not anſwer. The 
malignancy of his fate had overtaken 
him in ſo unlooked for a manner with 
ſuch unabated rapidity, that it had left 
him no time to think, much leſs to form 
any regular plan of conduct. He bad 
now ſufficient leiſure for both, but his 
© ideas, from the ſudden whirl of his 
| fortune, 
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3 


fortune, were too much deranged to 
render that leiſure of any uſe to him. 
He only wiſhed to fly from every eye 
which had witneſſed his proſperous days 
into ſome diſtrict where he gyas utterly 
unknown. | 


Whilſt he was thus occupied in an 2 
inexplicable maze of thought, regard- 
leſs of his path, his horſe took upon | 
himſelf the direction of his journey, 
and kept the beaten track, taking care 
not to fatigue himſelf with going very 
faſt, except when his maſter, impelled 
hy ſome greater agitation of mind, 
ſpurred him to a briſker pace; but he 
ſometimes ſtopt to crop the herbage by 
the roadſide, and. ſometimes refreſhed 
himſelf by drinking of the rivulets . 
which meandered in his way. 5 


The cloſing day awoke Lothair to A ö 
| ſenſe of his local ſituation, and he Fett 
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a degree of anxiety concerning how his 


night wasto be paſſed. The wide foreſts 


of Bohemia abounded with a ſet of 


ruffians who, under the habit of pan- 


dours, committed the moſt horrid ex- 
ceſſes. It is true he had little to loſe, 


and his life ſtript of its comforts ap- 


peared of no value; yet the involun- 


tary wiſh of nature for exiſtence im- 
pelled him to ſome care of that being, 
which at the ſame time he told bimſelf ; 
he deſpiſed, 


He had rode ſome time in an open 
plain, which he preferred to the deep: 
thades of the foreſt, by the light of the 
moon, before he deſcried a human ba- 
bitation. At length he perceived a 
little cabbin by the road fide which its. 


owner had dignified with the name of 
an inn. He ſtopt; and, enquiring 


whether himſelf and his horſe could be 


⁊a2c 
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accommodated, received ſo fatisfaftory 


an anſwer, that he alighted, committed 

the care of the animal to the hoſt, and 
| followed his daughter into the houle, 
where, upon her talking of ſome 
c0melets of eggs, and other viands of 
the ſame kind, he perceived what the 
deep pre-occupation of his mind had 
prevented his attending to, that he was 
really very hungry, not having taſted 
a morſel of any thing that day. 


His young hoſteſs applied herſelf 
very aſſiduouſly to procure him his 


ſupper, and hunger gave it ſuch a re- 


liſh, that Jannette thought herſelf flat- 


tered in the honour he did her regale. 


Jannette was a healthy, florid ſtrap- 


ping girl of twenty, without one fingle 


drachm of prudery in her conſtitution. 


She was charmed with the manly beauty 2 
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of our hero, and very deſirous of in 


ſpiring him with a reciprocal regard. 


Whilſt he drank his wine after ſupper 
ſhe put in practice a hundred little 
coquettiſh arts, which, to the diſcredit 
of his gallantry, he totally diſregarded; 

and I know not how I ſhall excuſe him 
to the man of faſhion of theſe days but 
by confeſſing, that one reaſon why he 
did not diſcern in the black ſparkling 
eyes of Janneite the too legible deſires 


bol their miſtreſs was, that his whole ſoul. 


was abſorbed in contemplating the 
ideal beauties of a pair of languiſhing | 


blue ones. 


Jannette mortified, difappointed, 
and horridly out of humour, internal- 


_ Jy curſing his ſtupidity, retired from 


the unavailing. attack, and gave bim 


: upto the care of her. father, who up- 


on, his. deſire ta be ſhewn to his 
apartment: 


I 
apartment, conducted him by a ladder 
into the room where he was to ſleep.. 


ROSENBERG. 


The man vas profuſely eloquent 
in praiſe of the bed. Lothair caſt 
his eyes upon it, and from the pane- 
gyrick was convinced. of the truth 
of what he had often heard aſſerted, 
that things are good or ill but by 
compariſon. To mine hoſt, who had 
been accuſtomed to the worſt of beds 
in the moſt wretched hovels, it had a 
moſt reſpectable appearance; but had 


ſo little to recommend it in the eyes 


of Lothair, that from the firſt view _ 
he determined not to get into it. 
He was however conſtrained, as there 


was but one broken chair! in the room, 
to throw himſelf upon its outſide by 


way of reſting himſelf; but felt ſo 
much diſguſt, which added to the anx+ 
iety of his mind, TY Nee: <1 
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ded him from ſleeping - and having 
for about an hour courted to no pur- 
pole that ſweet. oblivion of care, he 
roſe, more fatigued than when he laid 
down, and opening ſomething, which 
was by way of window to his apart” 
ment, he contemplated the moon, 
which was near its full, and ſhone juſt 
oppolite to him with peculiar radiance. 


He had ſtpod but a very ſhort time, 
when he fancied he heard mens voices 
in the front of the houſe. The room 
to which he had been conducted was 

not over the kitchen where he ſupped, 
but in the back part of the houſe, to- 
wards a kind of garden. 


Auated by an irreſiſtable gb 
ment of mingled curioſity and ſuſ- 
picion, he ſoftly opened a door Which 
led into another chamber, and liſten- 


ing 
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ing at the window, heard him ſelf de- 

ſcribed very minutely, with inquiries 

whether he had been ſeen by any be- 
 fides the inhabitants of the cabbin. 


Joy for a moment took poſſeſſion 
of his ſoul; for he flattered himſelf, 
count Borlaflaw was become by ſome 
miracle convinced of his. own ingrati- | 

tude and injuſtice, and had ſent to re- 
quire his return. Full of this impro- 
bable idea, he opened the window to 
ſpeak to theſe inquirers, when in that 
critical moment he diſcovered among 
them a ſervant, whom he knew was a 
confidential one of Theodore, ſon of 
Baron Steintort. | s 


Perfectly convinced no good could: 
come to him from that quarter, he 
withdrew his head before he was diſ- 
covered, and found by the talking in 
| the 


5d, 
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the room under him, that they had 
entered the houſe. | 


As it was of the utmoſt conſequence 
to him to penetrate their deſign in 
thus. purſuing him, he laid himſelf 
down on the floor, which was old 
and full of chinks, and was ſoon for- 
tunate enough to diſcover a hole ſuf- 
ficiently large to give him, by placing 
one eye to it, a diſting \ view of the 
whole partie. | 


There was as he had before remark- 
ed, a ſervant of Theodore's, with two 
other, men of countenances the moſt 
diabolical, ſeated, with the hoſt and 
his daughter round a table, with liquor 
and proviſions before them; yet they 
ſeemed more intent on converſation. 
than eating, and were ſeemingly. in 
very deep conſultation. 


- $ £ 
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Their diſcourſe was carried on in 
voices ſo depreſſed that they were 
ſcarcely higher than a whiſper, yet ſo 
abforbed was the whole ſoul of Lo- 
thair in his ear, he loſt not a word, 
except in the firſt part of the conver- 
lation. 


« I tell you,” ſaid the footman, 
ducats ſhall not be wanting--look 
ce here is plenty of gold, my boy, and 
« if this (chinking a large purſe) will 
% not content you, you ſhall have 
more; enough to make your old age 


LE 
4 


« comfortable, and buy your pretty 
daughter a good huſband.---And al 
« -for what ?--body of me! for no- 
ce thing but holding your tongue. 
« We dont want your aſſiſtance; theſe 
« gentlemen know their trade too well 
« to require your help.“ Bs 
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ce Rut if it ſhould be nn 
ſaid the hoſt, leying the purſe. ) - 


„How the devil ſhould that be? 
OY we mult be ſilent for our own ſakes, 
'*« and dead men tell no tales.” 


Ce But how ſhall I anſwer it to my 
= 8 „ 


e Pho, you can afford to purchaſe 
e abſolution, your confeſſor and you 
z will ſet that to rights never fear.“ 


: *© Aye, and fo he will,“ ſaid Janette, 
«Father Jerome is not a ſeyere man, 
e and I have intereſt enough with 
c him to ſoften the penance, Come 
se father, when you have an opportu- 
& nity of making your ms for ever, 
( 2 [ 
what do you ſcruple 
She then proceeded to urge ſo ſony 
> WB 


arguments to induce her father to 
25 / | — comply 


89 


w 


— 


reached a thick foreſt. 
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<oniply, that other. one as he 
was at hearing ſuch ſentiments pro- 
ceed from the mouth of a woman, 
found he had not a moment to loſe in 
uſcleſs refleftions. 


. 


He cautiouſly withdrew into his own 


chamber. The window was yet open. 


It was a ſmall one, but he was ſlender, 
and the firſt floor of the cabbin was not 
very lofty. with ſome little difficulty 
be wrenched himſelf through it, and 
{lid from it to the ground. Then 


ſtealing through the yard, not daring 


to take his horſe, as ſoon as he bad 


cleared the precindis of the cabbin, 


which were not very extenſive, he flew 
with all the ſpeed in his power through 
the valley, and by the morning dau 


* 


Bleſſing the 88 ſhelter, as 57 
di 
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khis time he was too fatigued to have 
gone much farther, he plunged into 
the thickeſt part of it, and aſcending 
a tall tree, whoſe luxuriant foliage 
would have eftettually ſcreened him 
from view, had his enemies purſued 
him thither, exceſſive fatigue brought 
with it its own cure, and he [loſt all 
his cares, his anxieties and his diſap- 
pointments in a profound ſleep; nor 
did he wake till the ſun darted his meri- 
dian beam through the verdant canopy, 


In the firſt moment of his - waking, 
the novelty of his lodging and the 
ſtrangeneſs of the ſcene around, made 
him fancy himſelf ſtill in a dream. 
But ſoon the painful incidents of the 
*preceding day crouded on his recol- 
-lettion, and the care of an exiſtence 
Which the morning before he had con- 
temned 
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| temned, nay even execrated, now be- 
came his ſtudy. 


He reflected with pain hae he had 
no weapon to defend himſelf with, 
for having when he laid down on the 
bed taken off his ſword, in the hurry 
of his eſcape he forgot to take it 
with him. He therefore cut up as large, 
a club as he could manage with his 
pocket knife, and purſued his way 
through the mazes and narrow parts 
of the foreſt, uncertain where they 


would lead him; his only point be- 
ing to get at a diſtance from his 
enemies, or in theſedabyrinths evade 
their ſearch. By evening he came to 
the verge of another large plain, on 
which he perceived ſeveral ſcattered” 


cottages, and which ſeemed termina- 


ted by another ſuch foreſt as that 
through which he had * 3 
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; Extremely tired with his long walk, 

and faint with faſting the whole day, 
he yet dared not venture into the 
plain till evening; when paſſing ſeve- 


ral cottages who ſeemed to have 
more company in them than he choſe 
to diſcloſe himſelf to; he at laſt ſaw 
one who had no other inmate at that 


time than an old woman. He tapped at 
the door, and requeſted the old dame 
to give him a ſup of milk. 


ye that 1 will,“ ſaid ſhe, (hold- 


ing her candle up to him) * God bleſs 
that ſweet face, it looks as if you 


« were very weary with a long day's. 
ſport. Shall I bring your honour 
« a ſlice of my poor ordinary brown 
cc hread with the milk! 27 


* 1 - 


85 « If you pleaſe my and mother, it 
never could be more acceptable.” 
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She haſtened to her cupboard, -and 


bringing from thence a large loaf, ſet 


it before him with a knife, that he 


might help himſelf. She then in a 
clean wooden bowl, which was none 


of . the ſmalleſt, brought him n 


freſh milk. 


Ihe eat with ſo keen a 6 
drank ſo liberally of the delicious be- 


verage his bowl contained, that his 
benevolent hoſteſs was delighted, and 
would fain have repleniſhed it, but 
this he refuſed. He however requeſted 
a piece of the loaf to put in his pocket, 
and giving her a million of thanks, ac- 
companied with a piece of money, 


which amply repaid all her civilities, 


he once more ſat forwards, though he 
ſcarcely knew to what part of the | 
compaſs, and had formed no deter- 


minate plan. 
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He walked leiſurely croſs the plain, 
and a little before day reached the 
ſkirts of the other foreſt, where, as 
on the preceding morning, he reſted. 
himſelf amidſt the thick boughs of a 
ſpreading tree, and enjoyed ſeveral 
hours of profound repoſe, dearly car- 
ned by his fatigue. 


When he awoke, after eating ſome 
of his kind hoſteſs's brown bread, of 
which he had taken a very ample ſlice, 
he again ſet forward, keeping as be- 
fore, in the narrow paths and thickeſt 
parts of the foreſt: But the morning 
was. overcaſt, and threatened a Brag: 
and tempeſtuous day. 


| As he proceeded, the foreſt put on 

5 a more regular and cultivated appear- 
ance: it opened in glades infinitely 
charming; at * a wide extended 
lawn 


» 
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lawn preſented itſelf, cernfloiied by a 
caſtle. 


Whilſt he was beholding it, the 
clouds, which had been before dark- 
ly lowering, now poured down their 
contents in torrents on his head, 
whilſt the moſt tremenduous thunder 
ſhook the air, and the lightning in 
inceſſant flaſhes blazed around, 


Lothair was ſtill ſtanding, and con- 


ſidering what he had beſt do, when a 


peaſant paſſed him. * A piteous day, 
e maſter,” ſaid he. es 


* True,” ſaid Lothair, = can you 
« tell me friend, if there is any houſe 
« near where I may have ſhelter from 
this ſtorm | "7 


8 My cottage is within two miles, 
ge ' pleaſe your honour,” dents: the 
C3 N 
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Ld 


_ peaſant, (after looking at him very 
_earneſtly,) “ and I e be owe to 


why entertain you 1 in it. 


ec Thank you my 3 friend. -but 
ee that caſtle is near, who lives there? 
« perhaps its inhabitants would take 


« me 1n-=will you run acroſs the lawn 
« and tell them my diſtreſs?” 


* Odſbodykins! I had rather 51 
« the pelting of fifty ſuch ſtorms as 
% this, than go where I am ſure to 
e meet the devil: who has kept his 
« court there any time theſe twenty 
« years, and all the witches come 
„ every night to dance with him, and 
« a fearful coil they make according 
* to all accounts; there is ſuch a 
« ſhrieking, ſuch howling, and ſuch a 
1 hubbub, that every body had rather 
« go ten miles another way than ga. 
” within 


cc 
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within one of the caſtle, ſpecialy 
after ſunſet, for then all the gambols 
begin. 


5 Nane lives there then?” 


« Oh no, goodlack ! N obody, your. 
honour.” 


« Farewell friend ; I am ſorry to 


have ſo long detained thee,”” 


« Then your honour will not 80 t to 


wy my Cottage | po” 


ce 


cc 

cx 
cc 
cc 


a 


«.No ; I thank thee: but is not 


* that caſtle the receptacle of rob- 


M0 


bers! pes 


« Oh! no, no, the hardieſt via of 
them all would not ſleep there, as I 
have been informed, nor even enter 
its gates, for the richeſt booty they 
might take, ſo generally is it known 
and feared.” 
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« Farewell, trend“ 


« Farewell your honour, and away 
he ſcampe red out of ſight. 


This uninhabited place (ſaid 
* Lothair) ſhall be my abode, and 


4 theſe vulgar prejudices will be my 
cc ſecurity from interruption or diſco- 


« very. But how to ſubſiſt — 1 ſhall 
ce there have leiſure enough to con- 
. trive.”? 5 


A violent ſtorm of hail ſent him 
running croſs the lawn, and he ſoon 
arrived at what had been the moat, but 


which was now become choaked 


with weeds, and almoſt grown up. A 
decayed drawbridge lay acroſs it by 


| which he paſſed into the ruined court. 
The door of the caſtle ſtood half open. 


and he entered a ſpacious hall. But 
his 


. 
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his entrance occaſioned no ſmall 
buſtle, from the fright it gave a large 
owl, who had taken up his hitherto 
unmoleſted ſtation in that place, and 
whoſe ſudden flight alarmed a family 


of bats, its antient inhabitants. 


I 


The uproar occaſoned by his intru- 
ſion being a little allayed, Lothair 
looked round. An air of magnifi- 


| cence was ſtill viſible through the dirt 


and cobwebs. It was lofty. Its upper 


pannels adorned wich whole length 
pictures of the kings of Bohemia; its 
lower with military trophies; and the 


hacked ſword, the battered helmit, the. 
tattered colours, evinced the attive 
bravery of their poſſeſſors. Its floor; 


- where, from the accumulated duſt of a 
length of years the floor could be 


diſcerned, was marble in large chequers 


of black and white; the windows large, 


but 


) 
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but from their gothic ſtrudture, and 
the glaſs being painted with armoral 
bearings, covered too with dirt and 
cobwebs, the light which ſtruck through 1 
| them was dim and gloomy, and but | 
juſt ſufficient to give the ſurrounding 
objects to the eye. 1 


N Wocious ſtone ſtair-caſe was at the 
upper end of this hall, and ſeveral 
doors on each ſide. Lothair opened one 
and found it led into a noble ſuite of 
apartments, whoſe velvet hangings, 
which once had been crimſon adorned 
with gold, were dropping by _ 
and negleR from the walls. 


War wo ſurprized him was 


to find that, though uninhabited, the 
caſtle was not disfurniſhed, there ap- | 

pearing in theſe rooms every thing 
proper for an opulent family, though, 
g IN 
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in a ſtate of decay; for the chairs, 
covered with the richeſt materials, were 
many of them falling to pieces, and 
the coſtly marble tables had cruſhed 
their frames with their own weight. 


Returning into the hall he opened a 
door on the other ſide, and ſound it 
conducted to the offices, among which 
was a kitchen of ſufficient ſize and 
contrivance to anſwer all the wants of 
a rincely family; furniſhed alſo with 
every culinary apparatus, and in ſome 
diſorder, as if in actual uſe, though 
dirty, and devoured with ruſt. 


He then aſcended the Raine, and, 
opening a door in the front of the 
antichamber, he found bimſelf in a 
grand ſaloon, Turniſhed in a ſuperb 
ſtyle; and he perceived chis floor had 


not ſuffered near ſo much as the 


ground 5 
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ground floor by damp, for the ſplendid 
ornaments of this room were in a very 
good ſtate of preſervation, and fully 
evinced the magnificent. and elegant 
taſte of thoſe who had adorned it; and 
the beautiful lapis lazuli tables, with 
many others of the moſt precious mar- 


bles had ſtood without injury. 


He next opened the doors of many 
bedchambers. Some of them he found 
fumptuouſly decorated, others ſimply 


princely opulence. All of them had 
ſuffe red more or leſs; but ſeemingly 


Lothair imputed to the choaking up of 
the moat which had affected the caſtle 
walls, the coſtly. hangings which were 
upon them bearing the greateſt marks 
ot decay. 


One 


elegant, not one but what beſpoke 


more from damp than tine, which 
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One of theſe chambers he entered, 
whoſe hangings were in much better 
preſervation than the reſt ; they were 
of rich tapeſtry, and told the ſtory of 
Ariadne with great beauty and ſpirit. 
In one place, on a bold promontory 
which jutted far out into the ſea, ſhe 
was placed as calling aloud to her in- 
human betrayer: in her hand her 
ſnowy veil ſtreamed to the wind, and 
in her countenance the deepeſt diſtreſs 
was depictured with the moſt animated 
expreſſion; whilſt at a diſtance the 
proud veſſel, all her ſails ſwelling to 
the winds, ſeemed to cut the green 
waves and glide from her.. In another 
part after, being relieved by Bacchus 
ſhe was ſeen crowned with the leaves, 
and tendrils of the vine, and lifting up 
her eyes in an extaſy of gratitude, paſ- 
ſionately preſſing to her boſom a bunch 
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of grapes, the ſymbol of her generous 


lover. 


Over the magnificent chimney-piece | 


: of this room was a large picture which 
contained a family group, and fixed the 


attention of Lothair. 


A man in the prime of life, and of a 
noble air and alpect, ſtood leaning 
with looks of pleaſure and cordial love 
over the back of a chair, on which ſat 
a lady of exquiſite beauty ; on her lap 
lay a lovely ſmiling male infant which 
ſhe was careſling ; at her knee ſtood a 


fine little boy, and at a ſmall diſtance 


were two other children, a beautiful 
girl ſeated on a lamb, whoſe neck was 


decorated with flowers, and held on 
by a boy of a moſt amiable counte- 


nance, ſeemingly ſomething older than 
herſelf. 1” | 
vw „ * Happy 


„„ 
TH SEAS TLDS 83 

c ſociety, in my ſolitude let me find 

e ee, . e 


The day was by this time drawing 
to its cloſe, Lothair was ſtill dripping 
e wet from the ſtorm, though his curio- 
ſity had ſo entirely engroſſed every fa- 
culty, that it had ſcarcely occured to 
M him. But having partly gratified that, 
5 and diſburthened his heart in the 
" above ſoliloquy, a chill which he now \ 
* felt, reminded him that he was ſo, and 
p 
1 
4 


he took off ſome of his cloaths and hung | 3 
them at the back of a chair to dry, | 
thinking to wrap himſelf up in the : 
counterpane of the bed. But per- : ; 
ceiving preſſes in a cloſet, the door of 2 4 
which ſtood open, he looked into them, 
and to his great ſurprize found they 


were full of men's habiliments of the 
: richeſt kinds. 


"VOL; . D RES © 
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« This caſtle (ſaid he) abounds in 
e wonders. Its owner I truſt will 
te pardo1 the liberty I take with his 
« cloathes when he knows my neceſ- 
« y. I muſt beg leave to borrow 
« this night gown,” throwing one 
about his ſhoulders; and then, laying. 
himſelf down on the bed, he was ſoon 
buried in a profound repoſe, out of 
which he was ſuddenly awoke about 
midnight by a horrible noiſe, a kind 
of cry of diſtreſs, as if from ſeveral 
VOICES. 


Lothair poſſeſſed a courage the 
moſt undaunted, yet as he laid and 
liſtened, and recollected what the 
peaſant had told him of the caſtle's 
being the reſidence of infernal ſpirits; 
though his good ſenſe rejected the 
ſuppoſition, a ſentiment not much un- 
like fear obtruded itſelf with the won- 
Sy '- MET 


der with which he heard that diſmal 
cry, which rung through the caſtle: 
for that heart which is not to be 
appalled by man, may yet experience 
that ſenſation if he apprehends a 


conference with a being of a differ- 
ent order, of whoſe power he can 


form no adequate idea, and of courſe 
cannot have that confidence in him- 
ſelf, which we call courage, to reſiſt 
them. N 


As he was deliberating with himſelf : 


whether he had better riſe, or conti- 
nue where he was, on a ſudden by 


the light of the moon, which ſhone 


bright into his apartment, he percei- 
ved a man at the foot of the bed. 


Lothair though greatly ſurprized, 


Tooked ſtedfaſtly at him. He was in 
a looſe dreſs, ſtained in many places 
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; PF blood; his alpe ' expreſſive of 


the deepeſt anguiſh and heart-felt 


grief, and his features, Lothair thought 


like thoſe in the family pens. 


The ohantom Da to eye Lothair 
as much as Lothair had conſidered 


him, then waved his hand for him 


to riſe. 


Though his heart palpitated at ſo 


| ſtrange a fummons, he inſtantly obey- 


ed it. He roſe from the bed; the 


phantom walked to the door, becko- 
ning Lothair to follow, he did ſo. 
It led him down the ſtair caſe 
and acroſs the hall, where a door 


opened of its own accord to receive 


them. 


Through this door, Lothair ſtill fot. 


' lowed his conductor, though not with- 


out 


— 
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out reluQance, when he found it led 


them into a dark narrow paſlage.-- 


Hitherto he had enjoyed the light' of 
the moon, but no ſooner were they en- 
tered this place, than the door banged 
to with a violence which reverberated 
through all the caſtle, and he found 
| himſelf ſhut up in utter darkneſs. Im- 
mediately his hand was ſeized by one 


of icy coldnefs, and he was drawn for- 


ward by it with an irreſiſtable force, 


down a winding and deep deſcent of 


vent "IO 


Was it in man to be unappaled in 


ſuch a ſituation ? The idea of his com- 
panion---the horror of the darkneſs 
---the deſcent, which ſeemed to his 
imagination as if leading into the 
bowels of the earth---perhaps ti to the 
infernal regions. 
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His blood ſeemed congealed by the 
cold touch of thoſe ſtrange fingers, bis 


heart beat with a violence which would 
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ſcarcely allow him to breathe, and 
his hair roſe like the quills of the 
porcupine. 


+ As length they ſtopt. A door be- 


fore them flew open, and Lothair deſ- 
cried a room, or rather a dungeon, 
where by a blue and ſulphurcous light, 
he ſaw a woman ſitting on the floor, be- 
ſmeared with blood, and round her 


three children, all bleeding. 


She looked towards them with a pi- 
teous aſpect. Then ſecing Lothair, 
he yoſe and.glided towards him with 
fpread arms, as if to embrace him. 
But with a heart too much oppreſſed 
to ſupport any additional terrors, he 
ſhrunk with horror from the embrace, 
and fell into a deep ſwoon, 


Tt 


8 


It was ſeveral hours e'er Lothair 
revived to ſenſe and recollection. He 
looked round. The fun, which was 
now at ſome height, darting his beams 
on the window of a neighbouring tow- 
er, ſhot from thence downward an 


oblique ray, which piercing through 
| the bars of that diſmal abode in which 


Lothair found, himſelf, juſt enabled 
him by its faint and indifſtinet light, to 
view it. 85 GE, 

It was a narrow gloomy 4 
geon, the walls of which were be- 
ſmeared with blood, and dropping 


with a noxious dew that partook of its 


colour. The moſt hideous a e 


were crawling over the ſlimy floor, 
upon which lay ſeveral dead bodies, 


which time had waſted to ſkeletons, 
and left no other covering than the 


decayed remains of the linen which is 
generally W in. | 
Un- 
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VUnnerved and with weakened fpi- 
Tits, .Lothair ſhivered with horror at 
the ſcene; and without further diſcri- 
mination than the firſt tranſient view 
afforded, perceiving the door open, 
endeavoured immediately to eſcape 
from it to the upper regions of the 
caſtle. | 


With ſome difficulty, and not 
without a chill of horror, he cau- 
tiouſly retrod his midnight ſteps 
through the pitchy dark aſcent, gro- 
ping with his hands, and running 
every moment againſt the damp wind- 
ing wall; and never was the broad 
light of day ſo welcome to his eyes, 
as when on puſhivg open the door, 
he found himfelf in the hall. 


78 He aſcended the ſtair caſe with 
haſty ſteps, looking behind him as if 
. he 
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he feared the phantom 3 was Bf following 
him: and having entered the cham- 
ber where he ſlept, he put on his 
cloaths, which were ſtill damp, and 
with all expedition left this troubled 
abode, and croſſing the lawn regain- 
ed the ſkirt of that foreſt which he 

has traverſed the preceeding day. 


us had e entered it when he 
met again the ſame peaſant who had 
accoſted him the day before, and 
who ſeemed now quite as willing 
to enter into converſation with him. 


« A ſmiling morning, your honour, 
after the bluſter of yeſterday. You. 
« muſt have been nation wet, for [ 
« never did ſee a more parlous ſhower. 
«© Why woudn't you be ſo good. as 
* togo to my poor Cottage ? we ſhould 

; „% have 
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have been very few minutes run- 
ing there; and my wife ——0Oh ſhe 
would have been fo happy to dry 
your honour's cloaths, which to my 
thinking are wet now.” 


15 Doſt thou know me, good fel- 
low ? 


„ Whoever hath once ſeen lord 
Lothair, wil! not eaſily forget him. 
But I have good reaſon to remem- 
ber your honour as long as 1 hve, 
becauſe I owe my _ to your 
honour.” | 


« Your life!“ 


« Yes, your honour, don't you re- 
member the count's vaſſal Bertoff?“ 


Indeed I1 do not recollect him.” 


* It is no wonder your honour 


ſhould 
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ſhould forget him, and you have 
done ſo many good actions, 'tis im- 
poſſible you ſhould remember them 
all. I was born a vaſſal of the Count 
Borlaſlaw's, your honour. He was. 
a very good and a very kind lord to. 
his vaſſals himſelf. But great men 
can't ſee ail with their own eyes, or 


« hear with their own ears; and Wei- 1 
« mar his ſteward was as different from i 
„% my lord as the eaſt is from th weſt. i 
« My wife, your honour, was big with 
« child. Women will have fancies in 
« that ſtate, your honour, the poor 
c man's wife as well as the rich; and 
„ when they are ſick and pining that 
« man mult have a hard heart, ſay ; 
“e that will not indulge them if he can. 
« My Chriſtiana longed for partridges; 
* partridges are not food for poor men's. 
* wives, ſo Weimar would have told 
« me 
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me had I aſked him leave to kill one? 
This Chriſtiana knew; ſhe did not 
therefore complain, but ſhe cried 
ſadly, and could not eat. I loved 
my wife dearly, your honour: The 
rich man has many comforts; the 
poor man has only his wife and 
children. I could not ſee her fret 
herſelf to death, ſo I borrowed a 
gun, ſhot her a partridge, and was 
happy to ſee her eat and ſmile again. 
But my happineſs did not laſt long; 
for an ill-natured neighbour told the 
ſteward what I had done; he or- 
dered me before him, My lord was 
not then at the caſtle. He would 
not hear me ſpeak in my own de- 
fence after I 'confeſſed the fact, for 
I was above telling a lye to ex- 
cuſe myſelf, but he ordered me to 
be hanged, God Almighty's good 
5 285 providence 


you inquired my crime, heard my 
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« providence ſent you Honour that 


way as I was leading to execution ; 


defence, and with the looks of an an- 


gel of mercy pardoned me. Oh 


my lord, if you had but ſeen poor 


Chriſtiana when I went back to 
her, for they would not let her go to 
my execution, but carried her home 
by main force----Oh if you had 
ſeen her how, ſhe hung about me 
---how ſhe bleſt your honour---how 
ſhe prayed that heaven. might bleſs 


you---how ſhe wiſhed that ſhe might 
© be ſo happy as to return you her 


«ce 


thanks on her knees, or that it 


would pleafe God to make her 
able to do you ſome little ſervice, 


to ſhew her gratitude : Oh, if your 
honour had ſeen all this, you would 
not have thought poor people have 
40 ſuch 
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ſuch thankleſs hearts as rich peo- 
ple are willing to ſuppoſe they have, 


when they are not inclined to do 


them any ſervice.” 


« But how came you in this part of 
the country, Bertoff?“ | 


« Oh, your honour, Wiemar was 


not pleaſed that I had ſcaped from 


his clutches, and contrived: ſo ma- 


ny ways to plague me, that I was 


glad to get away from under his ju- 
riſdiction; ſo I ſettled here, where 
I earn hard bread by cutting wood 
in the foreſt, and carrying it to N—. 
But though I earn coarſe bread by 
hard labour and the {ſweat of my brow, 
what of that? work is good for my 
health, the rich man mult toil or be 
lick; and he endures as much fatigue 
in ſporting as I do in wood cutting. 

| | cc Our 


* 


ROSENBERG. -- "Pp 


Our only difference is he works 
from choice, and I from neceſf 2 


© but why ſhould I pine at that your 


honour ? ſince it was God Almighty 


that made him rich and me poor, 


and for that reaſon I ought as 


much to be contented as ne to be 
thankful.” 


« Bleſt philoſophy!” 


No, your honour, I am no phi- 


loſopher, I am only a chriſtian. 
God Almighty in his goodneſs hath - 
given me many bleſſings: he hath 
given me ſtrength and health to do 
my work; he hath given me the 
beſt wife in he world; he hath 
given me four as fine children, and 
as handſome, though I ſay it that 


ſhould not ſay it, as any lord's in 


the land: and ſhall I not thank him 
cc fol- 
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for theſe good things becauſe he hath 


happy man! 


« I am contented your honour, and 
that is every thing. But would you 
make me happy, go to my cottage, 


„ ant has a great deal of book learn-⸗ 
'ing.—--Oh your honour, I had a 
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deny'd me others? he is wiſer than 
I your honour, and knows better 
what is fitteſt for me, and when 1 
die, I truſt I ſhall have as bright 
a garment as the beſt of them.” 


« Oh Bertoff! thou art indeed a 


Chriſtiana will -be wild with joy to 
ſee you and dry your cloaths, and 
ſhe will thank you in better words 
than I can do, for ſhe was brought 
up under young lady Herchfield, 


hard taſk to get her, but ſhe ſaw I 
ſhould have died for love if I hadn* 
cob | « her 
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te her, and ſhe was loth to kill me, 
« for - we were neighbours children, 
cc your honour, and loved one another 
« when we were not higher than my 


«© knee. Do, good your honour, go 

« with me and make my poor Chriſtia- 
« na happy in thanking you for all 
« you have done for us, for your ho- 
te nour knows you put ſome ducats 
« in my purſe.” 5 


« No more, my friend, I will how- 
cc ever go with thee to have my cloaths 
te dryed, which are indeed very damp. 
« Which is the way?” 


« O this way, your honour.” 
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They ſoon reached the cabin, for 
it was no better, of honeſt Ber- 
toff; who bawled out as he en- 
tered, . „ Here Chriſtiana, I have 
E brought 
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8 
a. brought you a bleſſing you have 


« long prayed for, our preſerver lord 


«c 


Lothair: down on your knees my 


te girl, and thank him for your hul- 


Cc 


_« Oh gracious Heaven, 


band.“ 


» 


ſhe ex- 


claimed, with a frantic joy, © have you 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
ce 


cc 


at laſt heard my prayers! Oh thou. 
beſt, moſt generous, moſt compaſ- 
fionate of mortal men, in form and 


in mind an angel! O receive thoſe 


thanks which my heart pants to give, 
but my tongue has not power to 
utter. Kneel, my children, kneel 
round me, and bleſs the preſerver 
of your father, and in him your 


mother and yourſelves; join your 


blameleſs voices with mine in pray- 
ers that his life may know every 
happineſs which mortality can en— 


« joy, and his death ſecure him that 


« bliſs 


„ 


c 


* 
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cc 
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bliſs which immortality alone can 


give.“ 


« My friend good Chriſtiana 
dear children riſe you diſtreſs 


me gratitude is too 


painful.” 


« Let usnot diſtreſs our preſerver, let 
us not pain his noble heart; Chriſtiana 


his cloaths are wet, make a fire 
and dry them. Perhaps he hath 


not yet broke bis faſt, and will 


eat ſome of our homely fare.“ 


« Will you,” ſaid Chriſtiana, © will 
your lordſhip condeſcend to bleſs 
our humble board ?” 


* Gladly, Chriſtiana; for to confeſs 
a truth, I have been a long time 
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Co 


The cabin was now in commotion, 


as children were diſpatched for flicks 
to make a fire; Lothair was ſtript of 


his wet cloaths and dreſt in the holi- 
day ones of Bertoff, which though 


ſufficiently homely, were clean; Ber- 


toff undertook to dry them, whilſt 
Chriſtiana prepared the entertainment. 


A clean cloth was ſpread upon a 


ſhining brown table, and a regale of 
bread, butter, and milk ſat thereon, that 
no time might be loſt, whilſt a repaſt 
of eggs and fiſh was preparing. — 
Some nuts, and dryed grapes compoſed 
the deſert; whilſt the pure beverage of 
nature from the brook at their door, 


ſparkled in the brown jug, which they 


wiſhed Hungarian wine for his ſake. 


The rage of hunger appeaſed, Los 


chair had leiſure to look about him. 
5 1 The 
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The houſe, though a mud-built cot- 
tage, was clean even to niceneſs, with 


all its humble furniture. His hoſt was 


a robuſt peaſant of about thirty : ho- 
neſty in its plaineſt and moſt ruſtic 


garb marked bis manners, whilſt the 


warmeſt and beſt paſſions animated his 
glowing cheek, and his eye flamed 
with gratitude to his preſerver, and 
affection to his wife and children, 


Chriſtiana was about his own age: 
her face though far from handſome was 


pleaſing, as expreſſive of chearful good 


humour, and that good ſenſe which 
had in her choice of a huſband led her 


| to prefer the ruſtic worth of Bertoff to 


the tinſel and falſe poliſh of his com- 
petitors, and her manners and cons 
verſation indicated the education ſhe 
had received under her young pa- 


troneſs, but whofe early death had pre- 


8 vented 


1 
5 
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vented her reaping thoſe advantages 
which were intended for her. 


. Bertoff had gazed in filence on 
Lothair while he was eating : his vo- 
racious appetite, his wet cloaths from 
the preceding days ſtorm, his being un-" 
attended, became matter of aſtoniſh= 
ment to him. 


« I aſk your pardon, your honour, 
(ſaid he) but I cannot chuſe but wonder 
* to ſee your honour without any 
« ſervants, ſeemingly without lodging 
« laſt night, and hungry enough to 
« reliſh our homely diet. If the good 
* count knew all this, he would fear 
d you would catch a Tever with your 
"Bs Dy things. . 


And lady Juliana,” ſaid Chriſtia- 
Na, imiling, « what would ſhe fear? 
| C our 


A 


ur 


Kc 


cc 
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our happineſs would afford matter 
of app enough to them.“ 


The cheeks of Lothair glowed at 


that name. “ Alas,” ſaid he fighing, 


cc 
c 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 


2 


1 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


oC 


know you not that the good count 
is dead? His brother is now in poſ- 
ſeſſion of the caſtle, and has chaced 
me from it: and lady Juliana----is 


— by this time the wife of the young 
baron Steinfort; who, not content 


with that envied bleſſing, purſues my 
life with the moſt rancorous hate. 
It is but two nights ago that I eſcas_ 
ped from rufhans hired to murder 
me into theſe foreſts, where, alonez | 
and unarmed as I am, I would wiſh 
to avoid them. But ſcarce in any 
place can I think myſelf ſecure from 
their machinations, for neither gold. 
or induſtry will be 7 to eat 
my death,” | 


* 


E 4 « Here 


— . et 
* 
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«* Here, your honour, here you all 


ce be ſafe, I will pledge my life to ſe. 


c cure yours,” ſaid Bertoff. 


% Happy, thrice bleſt would be me 
« and mine, ſaid Chriſtiana, “ to be 
< allowed to contribute to the ae 
« of our preſerver.” 


Both ſpoke with a glow, with an 


ardency which marked their ſincerity. 


; * Generous, bleſſed ſpirits !** ſaid 


Lothair, ce worthy to inhabit the 


„ breaſts, of princes! gratitude can- 


« not be a ſolitary virtue, to you 1 
« will commit myſelf. I have till 
1 fome ducats, which will prevent my 
becoming burthenſome to my friends 
* till T can fix upon ſome plan for my 


future conduct.“ 


Bertoff and his wife were as grate- 
N | ful 


+ 


n KUE 57 


ful to Lothair for his intention to ſtay 
with them as if he had conferred a be- 
nefit. *- But,” after a pauſe, (ſurvey- 
ing again the cottage,) © my good 
« friends,” ſaid Lothair, © this habi- 
tation but ill accords with your own 
% expanded hearts, it muſt be too 
« ſmall for the family you already | 
te have, you cannot lodge me.“ 


c Oh! we vll contrive.”” 


« The thing 1s impoſſible, beſides 
« my dear Bertoff, my enemies will 
* purſue me, I know well their malicg, 
« jt is edged with double fury by con- 
« ſcious ingratitude. If I appear here, 
e others in this diſtrict may know mg. 
« as well as yourſelf; inquiries will 
e be made after me, and I ſhall be 
« betrayed. Is there no unfrequented - 
" place near, in which I may ſnhel- 
| „ 
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«'ter? is there no diſguiſe you could 
_« think of in which I might conceal 
ce myſelf! "of 


« J, by the greateſt accident in the 
« world, diſcovered a cave in the 
4 foreſt, which is very large, and it is 
* dry and clean.” : 


„ The very thing. That cave ſhall 
be my reſidence.“ ha, 


And what does your idfaſhis think 
« of the dreſs of a hermit ?”* ſaid Chri- 


ſtiana. 
* 


« As of the happieſt thought imagi- 
« nable, and the propereſt inhabitant 
** Df a cave. I am impatient to wear 
et jt=--but how ſhall I procure it?” 
* That ſhall be my province,“ an- 
ſwered ſhe, „I was going this day 
13 to 
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« to N-, to ſell my ſpinning work; and 

« buy ſome matters, and there I can 

40 purchaſe what is neceſſary. 

« Do, coed girl, and in the interim 

« I will go with your huſband to re- 

4 connoitre the cave, and here 1 is ſome 
« money for your marketings.” 


According to this plan, each went 1 
their different route. Lothair found 
the cave but a little way in that part of 
the foreſt which fronted the haunted 
caſtle, but in a very thick part of it, 

and acceffible only by a narrow path, 
which winded with many intricate 
doublings through the briar and under- 
wood; the firſt entrance to which was 
ſcarcely perceptible, and was diſcovers - 
cd by Bertoff merely by accident, + | 


* : Tho a 
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The door of the cave, or rather ca- 
Vern, as it was in the fide of a rocky 
hill, was ſo covered with moſs and 
weeds, it was no eaſy matter to find it. 
The cave itſelf, was large and commo- 
| dious, and conſiſted of two apartments, 
4 + which were cut out of the ſolid rock. : 
Our youthful adventurer was de- 
lighted with it: „“ to night,” ſaid he, 
© Bertoff, will I take poſſeſſion, as 
| 1 . « ſoon as your wife comes from N--,”* 
and he was as good as his word, for 
the indefatigable Chriſtiana came home 
ſoon after their return to the cottage, 
laden with thoſe neceſſary articles, 
which enabled him ſo to do. 


% Here, good Father Francis,“ ſaid 
e ſhe, here is your beard, which, by the 
40 greateſt good fortune in the world, I 

, | Was 
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« was enabled to procure you; here is 
« alfo your robe, and your ſtring of 
* beads, Let me have the honour of 
ao transforming the handſomeſt young 
« man in Bohemia, into a venerable 
« hermit. I have brought you alſo a 
« mattreſs, pillow and coverlid; a tin- 
« der-box, ſome. oil, and a lamp.” 


« My dear woman, how could you 
ec poſſibly contrive to * all theſe 
40 GE ; 


| 4 
cc Oh! I 1 theſe boys. A ſtool, 
ec a table, and kitchen utenſils, I did 
ec not buy, as we can ſpare you all that 
« you will want; and now, I think, 
« your Lordſhip would be glad of your 
« ſupper; for that alſo I have pro- 
« vided, as well as ſome cold ang; 
« to take with * ; , 

Loches 


_ 
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Lothair's affairs were ſoon adjuſted; 
Chriſtiana would aſſiſt in carrying his 
furniture to the cave; but the 
children were not permitted to be of 
the party, leſt they ſhould inadver- 
tently betray the ſecret. The moon 
was iriendly to the evening expedition. 
The mattreſs was ſpread in the inner 
cave, his humble furniture put in 
order, and after imploring millions of 
bleſſings on his head, Bertoff and his 
ſpouſe left our adventurer to his 
repoſe. 


The variety of incidents which had 
preſented themſelves ſince Lothair 
had quitted the gaſtle of Borlaſlaw, 
bad led his imagination ſo rapidly 
from one idea to another, that he had 
found no leiſure to inveſtigate any; 
and the novelty of his ſituation was 

; now 


ROS EN BE ROC. 63 


now ſuch as almoſt intirely to engroſs 


him, till ſleep ſtole over his fatigued 
ſenſes, and gave him a ſhort reſpite 
from ee and grief. 


Lothair awoke early ; and, rifing 


from his lowly couch, he opened the 


door of the cave, and allied out to 


view his domain. 


The cave was ſituated in a deep 


valley, or rather dell, which looked 
as if it had been made by the burſting 


aſunder of the hill, which formed the 
ſides, many bare and ragged points of 
rocks peeping through the irregular 


tuſts of underwood, with which time 
had cloathed them, and which were 
agreeably intermingled with many 
odoriferous flowering 


ſhrubs; the 
en overſhadowed by the lofty | 
foreſt 
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foreſt trees, riſing as in an amphi- 
theatre. 5 


15 Oppoſite the cave a large ragged 
deeply-indented rock appeared, which 
jutted at the bottom into the valley, 
and ſloped at the head into the moun- 
tain, amidſt the trees and underwood, 


as if for the purpoſe of receiving a 


copious ſtream of the pureſt water, 


whoſe head was thus concealed, and 


which guſhed, tumbled, and foamed 


down its dechvities ; and which, after 
falling into an irregular baſon it had 
worn for itſelf, whoſe border was 
_ adorned with various. aquiatic plants, 
| made its way to the right, through 


verdant banks, enamelled with a 
variety of wild wood flowers, till it 
was loſt to the eye amidſt the over- 


| Thadowing trees, as the dell narrowed. 


To 
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To the left, and againſt the path 
which entered the dell, as if the mare 
OP to conceal it, grew an aged 
oak, with low wide-ſpreading boughs, - 
on whoſe trunk a honey-ſuckle had 
claſped her feeble arms; and, after 
having reached the lower branches, 
dropt back, and flaunting in the air, 
formed a bower of ſweets, to enjoy 
which a large piece of root offered 


itſelf as a ſeat ; Lothair took the hint, * 
and placed himſelf upon it. 


The wild daſh of the water, the 
matin ſong. which was chaunting to 
the great Father of the Univerſe, from 
2 thouſand warbling throats, the fra- 
grance of the flowers breathing their 
morning incenſe to Heaven, gave to 

Lothair, who had a warm unvitiated 


taſte for the beauties of nature, a pure 
vor H 1. 3 and 
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and elegant delight; his mind became 
harmonized, and his ſpirits exhiliratedg 
as he inhaled their ſweets, as he liſ- 
tened to the melody, as he gazed on 
the cool, ſolemn, and ſequeſtered 
ſcene. : | 


What an inchanting retreat!“ he 
exclaimed. Sweet primeval ſeat of 
« innocence and peace! Why cannot I 
« be the character I aſſume, bid a final 
« adieu to a world that affords not one 
« olimpſe of happineſs for me, and end 

* my life in this charming ſolitude?“ 


1 


* 6 If Juliana is ho 3 will 

« her being ſo admit a doubt? If ſhe 

« ;5s, What is the world P —a blank. 

ce eee was it inclined to admit me, 
ga curſe, — and life an intolerable 
0 burthen— CY | = 
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v Here, then, will I fix; this cave 


ic my habitation, this valley my domain: 
cc Iwill clear a ſpot in the foreſt, where I 


e will grow ſome vegetables for my fub- 


« ſiſtence; I ſhall want no other liquor 
ce than the brook before me; I will 
te purchaſe ſome books for my amuſe. 
« ment, and my habit and my poverty 
will protect me from the robber.” 

0 | * 

« Yet how do I know but the con- 
« ſtancy of Juliana may ſurmount the 
« obſtinacy of her perſecutors? Her 
„ ſoul, though ſoft as the weſtern | 


© breeze, and yielding as air to all 


ce reaſonable deſires, is firm and un- 
c bending in the cauſe of virtue and 
« honour.—Shall I ſupinely bury my⸗ 
« {elf in ſolitude, and leave to her an 
< unavailing. and unaſſiſted conflict? 
* —1 will at leaſt make one effort to 
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„e fee her. No one can recognize me 


« in my preſent diſguiſe; I will find 
e means to enter the caſtle I will be 


« aſſured I have nothing to hope, be- 


« fore I reſign myſelf to deſpair.” 


This reſolution was no ſooner formed 
than Bertoff appeared at the entrance, 
to whom Lothair communicated his 
determination: * you muſt ſuffer me 


ee then to go with you, my lord, ſaid 


that honeſt peaſant, * tis a parlous long 
« way, and your honour does not look 
« quite well. Beſides you may be diſ- 


* covered, and it will be ſafer to have 


“one with you, who is both able and 
* willing to defend you. I will run 
© home, tell Chriſtiana where we. are 
« going, bring ſome proviſions for the 
* way, and then, if it ſo pleaſe _ 


« we will ſet out.“ 


1 


* 


him; and, as ſoon as Bertoff returned, 
they began their peregrination, each 
with a ſtout ſtaff in his hand, and a 


wallet of proviſions on the ſhoulder of 
Bertoff. 


The walk was indeed a long one, 
for they did not arrive at the environs 
of the caſtle till the ſecond day had 
cloſed upon them. Their path lay 
within a furlong of the church, from 
the windows of which, when they came 
againſt it, they perceived a great light, 
which ſtreamed along the glade. 
« There is a funeral,” ſaid Bertoff, 
* ſhall we look in your honour ?” 


« As you pleaſe, my friend; my eu- 
2 nohty, n in one particular, i- 
N 3 « extinct, 
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This friendly propoſition did pleaſe 
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cc extinct. But, probably, as there are 
% many people gathered together, you. 


may, by ſome prudent enquiries, diſ- 


« cover What is going forward at the 


1 caſtle. But I prithee be guarded” — 


„% Oh! fear me not, your honour,” 


Taid Bertoff, bending his haſty ſteps. 


towards the church. Lothair followed 


him; they entered, perceived it lighted 


by a profuſion of wax tapers, full of 


people, many of them in mourning 
habits, and the prieſts chaunting a 


requiem to the ſoul of the deceaſed. 


* Who can it be!” whiſpered Bertoff, 
et a woman, by the coffin, and to all 


d appearance, of great account.” * 


„Happy ſpirit!” ſaid Lothair: * re- 


® leaſcd from all the miſeries of this 


Ws 


< {ublunary 
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a ſublunary ſcene of torments, how I 
« envy thy ſweet oblivion of grief and 
« care! But ſoft, they lead to the mo= 
« nument of Borlaſlaw---my boding 
< heart I For Heaven's ſake, Ber- 


« toff, enquire who is it. 4 


% 


Bertoff made the enquiry of a pea- 


ſant who ſtood near, and WAS enn 


with a ſtare of wonder, 


* Why, 4 ſtrange, ye ſhould not 
« know *tis her ladyſhip, Madam Ju- 


40 liana! 1» 


Lady Juliana!“ 


3 


« Yes, lady Juliana, our lord's daugh- 


© ter, the ſweeteſt and beſt lady 1n 'the 


«world. This was to have been her 


" . day. Lord bleſs us! Many 
0: < 2 hinge, 


. 
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„ things, you ſee, maſter, fall out b&s 


b tween the cup and the lip. Well, 
God diſpoſes all things, as our good 


« prieſt ſays. She had a bitter diſlike 
c to the man my lord had chooſed for 
« her---for you muſt thinks I knows a 
* bit of the matter, being you ſee I 


* have a brother lives ſervant in the 


„ caſtle— ſhe could not endure the 
« baron—no, no, there was another 


« young gentleman ſhe had ſet her heart 


* upon, who was as handſome as the 


day was long, and ſo affable and kind 


te to poor people—Well, well, 'tis not 
« for poor people to paſs their verdi& 
« upon rich people's doings, or, to my 
« thinking, the count deſerves all the 


„ forrow he meets with. He turned 
* this good young gentleman out of 
* doors to ſeek his fortune,when I have 
* heard a little bird ſing, he never 
« would have been maſter of the caſtle, 


« if 
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we if it had not en for him — but 
« mum for that ; we muſt take care how 
« we talk of our betters, you know. 


«© Well, and then he would make 


« madam Juliana marry the baron, be- 


« cauſe his father was rich; and now 
« God, you ſee, has taken his daughter 
« from him. All is for the beſt, as our 


ec prieſt ſays ; for, to my thinking, ſhe 


e had better be in heaven than married 
to the baron, whoſe! 
« every body, and ff 
« the ſon is as like him as two peaſe.” 


Though this intelligence was given 


in a whiſpering voice, Lothair loſt not 


a word, as he leaned for ſupport 


againſt one of the pillars of the church, 


which fortunately he happened to 
ſtand near, for a ſupport indeed he 


wanted. Lead me to the monument, 
{ aid he, „ Bertoff.” e 
ix F 5 S2 


ther is hated of 
the ſervants ſay 
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7⁴  ROSENBERES 
% For what purpoſe, your honour oy 
- ; : : j . 
* 


4 « To die by my Juliana,” 


Alas! S the 3 
80 you 8 be diſcovered.“ 


* 


« I care hot; life i is no o longer worth 
4 preſerving.” Mo | 
Bertoff reluctantly lent his arm; and 
'Lothair, by that aſſiſtance, ſtaggered 
towards the monument ; in which, by 
this time, the coffin being depoſited, 
and all due rites performed, every one 
5 had quitted, but the man whoſe office 
it was to take care of it, and lock it 
up, which he was then preparing to 
=_— 


«. 


. I have no leiſure to gratify farther 
5 curioſity,” laid he, very rudely, as 
bs | © 3 | Lothair 


9 


& 


wy 
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Lothair entered; © if you don't come 
© Out * I ſhall lock you UP.” 


—Y 


AZ. — 


« canſt not do me a greater ſervice,” 


replyed Lothair, throwing himſelf upon 


his knees by the ſide of the coffin, and. 


ſpreading his arms over it, whilſt a 


torrent of tears poured down his 
cheeks. EY 
5 


The man looked at him. with aſto- 


niſhment, not unmixed with pity, 


Poor Bertoff was in tears; yet, amidſt 
his grief, forgot not how neceſſary it 
was his patron ſhould be concealed ; 


A poor crazed hermit,” ſaid he to- 
the ſexton, “ whoſe whole dependance 


« ds on che charity of —_ Te? | 


« Alas! poor man! His loſs is great. 
* indeed 1 replied the other,“ we 


Oily. F = « have. 
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<< have all reaſon to weep ; - ſhe has not 

« left her peer behind her. So good, 

* /o affable, ſo kind! Ah! the poor 

e have loſt their beſt friend !---But 

come, father, grief will not bring her 

e to life again, and I want to be getting 
50 home.” 


« Have patience with him a ſhort 
_ « time,” ſaid Bertoff; * have you no 

«other matters to ſee after in the 
et church ?---In about a quarter of an 
« hour, perhaps, I ſhall be able to 
„ move him from hence.” 


« Yes; I want to put things a little 
« to rights; but, when that is done, I 
be muſt not be kept.” So ſaying, he 
left them. | | 


© *« Oh my dear fir,” ſaid Bertoff to 
- Lothair, who ſtill continued to bathe 
TS the 


F 
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the coffin with his tears, though I 
« cannot blame your grief for the loſs 
« of ſo ſweet a creature, yet conſider. 
„where you are, and the evil conſe, 
ce quences of being known---Let us 
« depart.” 


—— 
* * 


« Where I am, Bertoft !----Oh! I 
„Know full well---In the place which 
« holds all that was ever dear to me in 
« this world, and all to whom I was 


o% 
S1 


5 k - - 5 = — 
N ; 2 = IR * 9 3 Fr Te * 
x — — ge Vf FP e r LY CL EE 
6 . ye? = - q ot > * « FE: * £79 MLS \ y Ss.” SR Rae : 
If e 2 8 HRS _—_ 2 g 5 * al 7D 23.0 eo ond ) 1 ee e 


« dear. Here lies my Juliana; the _.. 
« lovelieſt---ſweeteſt---beſt---Oh! my A 
« ſwoln heart !---burſt, obſtinate tor 


« mentor, and ſpare me thele excru- 
©« ciating ,pangs ;---and there, Bertoff, 
« look there,”---riſing and pointing to 
another coffin,---< there lies my dear, 
* my ineſtimable friend: his arms dan- | 
« dled my infancy, his care nurtured 
* my youth: he ſought to bring me td 
« honour ; it was his intention to give 

| cc me 
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« me riches, to procure me happineſs 5 
« Alas l -thou moft benevolent, thou 


cc beſt of beings,” '=kneeling, and hft- 
ing his ſtreaming eyes to Heaven,--- 
Las a ſon, thou didſt love me, and 


« with an affection more than filial was 
< thy love returned. See thy Lothair, 
« bereaved of all thy goodneſs had in- 


«tended for him; the virtues which 
e thou implanted in his heart made the 


c means of his deſtruction AE, 


« Be i it ſo,” continued he, riſing Sick 
dignity, whilſt his tears ceaſed to flow, 
* there is conſolation in that thought, 
<c I am a beggar, becauſe I would not 
s be a knave: I am poor, becauſe I 


de would not ſelfiſhly and baſely enjoy 


What another had a ſuperior claim 


| * to” — f 


cc come, fir; the ſexton” will be 
4 back” — 


ce And 


be 


nd 
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. * And muſt I leave thee, Juliana?“ 
---ſinking again into tender ſorrow--- 
« For ever leave thee ?---Leave thee too, 
« my honoured friend, the only. pair 
< who truly loved me, and return to a 
« world that cares not for me No, 
« here will J remain! 


e Dear, your honour, let me prevaiÞ 
40 * vou. eee you mug go.” 


Mo Mort Who has authority to oy 


cc that! 2 


% ax your pardon; but indeed, 
ec h 1 8 
your honour, it is now neceſſary. 


= Well, well; thou meaneſt well, and 


* ſhalt be obeyed. , Oh! Juliana!“ 
| ſinking again on his knees by the ſide 


of the. coflin, 10 tervently kiſſing the 
velvet 
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velvet which covered it; * moſt beau- 
e tiful, faireſt of female forms! Rich 
« caſket of a jewel which now ſhines in 
« Heaven! Farewell! Oh! farewell 
© FOR EVER! Farewell too, my 
« more than father, my benefaftor, my 
« FxiEnD! the faireft, and the beſt 
of mortals, aſſociated here in death, 
both adieu !---adicu roR EVER.“ 


So ſaying, he ruſhed out of the 
| Place, as if he doubted his own reſo- 


lution, followed by Bertoff. 


By this time the company was all 
gone, the lights were diſperſed, and. 
night had reſumed her darkneſs, and 
ber ſolitude. The firſt, indeed, the 

_ riſing moon promiſed to diſpel, and 
kindly lent a glimmering aid to guide 
the 2 8 of our hero, and his faithful 
attendant, 


. 
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attendant, over the church-yard, where 


the frequent ſwelling turf, denoted the | 


frail form of man, mouldering in his 
dark and narrow houſe. 


The intention of his journey thus 
ſorrowfully accompliſhed, Lothair felt 
an eagerneſs to return to his cave, 
where, in uninterrupted ſolitude, he 


might give free indulgence to his grief, 


which made him deaf to all the repre- 
ſentations of Bertoff, on the abſolute 
neceſſity of reſt and refreſhment ; and, 
as ſoon as they had regained the path 
they had quitted, Lothair ſet off at a 
tate which his ſtrength, impaired as it 
was by the fatigue of the two preceding 
day's journey, was very unadequate to 


ſuſtain. It was ſoon flackened. But. 


Till, for ſeveral hours, he went for- 
ward in deep filence, interrupted but 
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by ſighs, and the day broke upon them 


as, with weary ſteps and flow, they al- 
cended a very high hill. 


By the time they gained the ſummit, 


che ſtrength of both was ſo much ex- 


Hauſted, that they threw themſelves, 
as if by conſent, at the root of a large 


ſpreading tree. 


The encreaſing PLE of 5 


1 clouds, gave notice of the near 


approach of the God of Day. The 


cultivated vale beneath them, which 


was interſperſed with farm-houſes and 
cottages, exhibited a varied ſcene of 
buſy rural life: — The ſhepherd en- 


Jarging his flock from the confinement 


of the pight, and pouring it on the 
verdant plain ;---the plowman harneſſ- 
ing his horſes to the crooked ſteel, 


deſtined 


160 


«c 
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deſtined to open the boſom of the 
earth, to procure food for its ſons ;--= 
the ruddy milk-maid, ſinging under 
her cow ;---the wr, wetting his 
icy the 


On a ſudden the ſun, burſting from 
a cloud, which had veiled his riſing 


beams, gave life, ſpirit, and animation 


to the world. 


----To all the world, but Lothair; - 
who, hiding his eyes on his arm, as he 
lay upon the earth, refuſed to join in 
the ee Joy. 


« Oh! Heron,” he exclaimed, 
© how came we to place ourſelves here 
«in ſuch a moment as this, when all 
nature the whole creation ſeem at 
war ir with my feelings l When every 


G2 « living 
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« living creature inſults me with a dif. 
« play of joy and gladneſs! Limbs 


« bear me to my ſequeſtered vale; and 
ce then ſtiffen, and refuſe your offices 
« for ever. You are weary, Bertoff.“ 


« A little, your honour. But what 
« think you of breaking your faſt? 


« To ſay truth, I am more hungry 
« than tired. I have ſtill ſome bread, 
« and a ſlice of cheeſe, in my wallet, 


and I can fill my bottle at that clear 


« little ſpring on my left hand.” 


« J will thank thee for a little water, 
« my good friend, but no eating for 
« me. Indulge you, however, the 
« kindly prop enſity, you will have more 
« ſtrength to endure the fatigues of 
« your walk.” 


« But what will — your ho- 


* 


« Miſery! 
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ec. Miſery —deſpair I—the wretch 
« on the rack is inſenſible to the 
c tooth- ach.“ 


Bertoff filled his bottle, out of which 
Lothair greedily drank; and then the 
honeſt peaſant eat his breakfaſt with a 
very good appetite, though not with 
that glee which he would have done, 
could his patron have partook it with 
him; for he had great tenderneſs of 


foul. Indeed, that heart cannot be 
unacquainted with the finer feelings, 


which is ſuſceptible of love ; fondly 


did Bertoff love his Chriſtiana; and 


he had only to refle& what he ſhould 
ſuffer, if ſome fatal accident had torn 
her from him, to conceive all the tor- 
tures which excruciated the boſom of 
Lothair. 
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Oh! Bertoff?” exclaimed Lothair, 


after a long ſtlence, « you have ſeen 


c my Juliana did you ever ſee ſo. ine 


« a form, ſo exquiſite a bloom, ſo 
r heavenly a countenance ?” 


4 


« Never, your honour?” 


c Thoſe eyes of gloſſy blue, on 


« whole ſoft, whoſe benign beams, I 


« hayg, gazed my ſoul away, are ſhut 


« for ever-=dark--dark=--/for ever dark 
« eternally filent that tongue, on whoſe 
« honeyed accents I have dwelt enrap- 
ce tured ;---thoſe fingers, which could 
« produce ſuch harmony on the reſpon- 
« dent ſtrings, are now good God! 
« the prey of worms and that form- 


d horror to reflect muſt ſink into 


« corruption, that divine boſom be- 
* come a feaſt for reptiles“— 
“True, 


ROSEN BEROG. - 


...*-'T rae, your honour; it muſt be the 

ce fate of us all; the faireſt as ſoon be- 
« come the prey of worms as the moſt 
« deformed. But her ſoul“ 


Oh! ſhe had a heavenly ſoul, and 


c to Heaven it is fled. Angels are 
« now her companions----the meet 
« companions of her angelic purity.” 


« Then why ſhould we grieve, your 
% honour, for her happineſs? Living, 


© ſhe would have been miſerable; dead, 


« ſhe is bleſt.” . 

« Father of Mercies, what a conſoler 
* haſt thou ſent me! Bertoff, my dear 
« Bertoff, thy remonſtrance contains 
« volumes. *Tis impious to grieve. 


« How ſelfiſh my ſorrow !---to the 


« winds with it“ 


—_ _— — 


« Well, 
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where he had ſo much wiſhed to be. 
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6 Well, now then, I hope, your 
ec honour will eat ſome breakfaſt.” EZ: 


« Teize me not, my good fellow, 
e cannot eat. My ſoul ſighs for my 
« ſequeſtered valley, where I hope my 
« exerted reaſon, aided by thy divine 
© hint, will ſoon reſtore my tranqui- 


On they again walked ; and towards 
evening reached a ſmall village, where, 
with great difficulty, Bertoff perſuaded 
Lothair to take ſome refreſhment and 
reſt. He did lay down a few hours, 


but ſhort was the repoſe he allowed 


himſelf; and the next evening, weary 
and ſpent, they arrived at the place 


Bertoff, though extremely fatigued, 


th have ſaid, and waited upon 


him, 
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him, but this he would not ſuffer,--- 
* Go to thy Chriſtiana, my happy 
friend,“ ſaid he, * I want nothing 


« in thy power to procure me. I have 
©« proviſions; my rivulet affords me 


« drink; I have oil in my lamp”---- 


„ At leaſt, let me light it,” ſaid 


Bertoff. He ſtruck the _ and 


illuminated the cave. 


« There, my friend, naw leave me; 
* and let me not ſee a buman form 
* till the ang after to-morrow.” 


« Suffer me to viſit you once to- 


9 morrow.” 


25 Not once; leave me my ſoul | 


{ckeng for ſolitude,” 


| Bertoff pronounced a fervent bene 5 


c At - 
* Z . * 


fiction, and departed. 
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At laſt, I am left to do as I pleaſe,” 
Farid he, with a gloomy and fullen ſatiſ- 
faction, throwing himſelf on the ground 
before his cave: © a life bereaved of 
every comfort, renders death de- 
* ſtrable— Oh! that he would now 
« ſtrike me with. his chill dart !---But 
*« why wait for his protrated lingering | 
* blow? Is it not in my own power to 
« cloſe my eyes from that day, whoſe 
„ beams are chearleſs to me? Does 
Our Creator command us to ſupport 
« 4 life, whoſe burthen cruſhes us to 
« the earth ?---There is no ſuch com- 
* mand.---He gave us life, as a bleſſ- 
© ing; is it poſſible then he ſhould be 
ec diſpleaſed, when, becoming a curſe, 
« we caſt it from us? He has implanted 
« a panting for happineſs i in every bo- 
© ſom; he has alſo planted a deſire of 
& extricating ourſelves from every 


« painful 
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, painful ſituation: my deſire of hap- 
« pineſs cannot be gratified; every 
« avenue to it is ſhut from me: I 
tc obey then, but the impulſe of nature 
« jn ridding myſelf of this being, the 
« ſource of pain. Let me then, in 


e the ſweet oblivion ot the grave, for- 


« oct e | 


— * Oh! Pod who gaveſt me » life; 


* into thy hands I again reſign it. 
« Pardon if, taſting the cup, which 
« ſome demon, perverting to evil thy _ 
« gift, haſt embittered ann 


ce * pardon if I daſh it from 1 me. 


wh, But how ?---I have a knife, * 
* and ſharp, which will reach my SAY 
e 1t is in my 8 * 2 


He tel No, it is not had 
J bad it in my cave.“ 


G6. He 


ö 

* 

. 

- 

þ 

Ss 1 
: 
1 
'P 

. FS 
AC 


—— 
—— li. 


0 6 
OT 
i . n 
n n r a cas * 


n 


Oz ROSENBERG. 


He ſearched, but could no where 
find it. He was diſappointed, pauſed 
a moment Oh ! but my garter,” he 
cried, © I can tye myſelf up to one of 
« theſe trees ;---'tis an ignoble death; 
„ but why ſhould we regard the path 
„ which leads from wretchedneſs ?” 


He took off his garter, and walked 
round his little lawn, in ſearch of a 
proper tree. It was not an eaſy matter 
to find one, on which he could ac- 
compliſh his purpoſe, without great 
difficulty, as they grew far back into 
the underwood, which ſloped upwards 
on the rocky bank; and his ſearch 
afforded him leiſure for reflexion, 


« Bertoff,” ſaid he, © will be ſtrangely 
& ſurprized to ſee me dangling here; 
* it will wound his honeſt heart ;---it 
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*« will grieve his Chriſtiana... 
* have I been obliged to thoſe people 
« for their grateful love, their diſin- 
t tereſted friendſhip! They are an in- 
« ſtance, that happineſs owes its exiſt- 
« ence more to idea than circum» 
« ſtance, for they are happy in a ſtation 
« which affords them barely neceſſa- 
« ries; in a mere exemption from 
« ſtarving, earning their hard fare by 
c harder labour: but they are happy 
in their poverty, becauſe united in l 
© their love; ſeparate them, and they 
cc would be wretched in affluence 
« Oh! the participation of my Juliana 
« would have rendered the beverage 

* of the rill, and the dry cruſt of the 
a beggar, not only palatable, but de- 
« licious: her ſweet converſe beguiled 
„ the hours of labour, and m 
10 the e path of life! [ones 


* 


— But 
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But would ſhe have been alike 
« enthuſiaſtic in her affection? Would 
c love have rendered tolerable the 
« hard fare, the homely furniture, the 
« ruſtic attire, to one educated in the 
lap of affluence, and habituated to 
« all the magnificence of life ? Would 
« not ſome times a ſigh of regret have 
« blaſted me with its reproaches ?:-- 
< It might----Nay, ſhould 7 not, how- 
« ever Iwas reconciled to my own humi- 
cc ljation, have been made wretched by 
« ſeeing hers ?2---O! I ſhould, and ſo 
« have been curſed in the bleſſing 1 
« ſought for---rendered miſerable by 
the poſſeſſion of all my wiſhes. 


e Moſt fortunate then is the grave, 
e which has cloſed over thee, my Ju- 
Jiang, and alike ſhut thee from the 
_ *« fear of all thou didſt hate, and the 
44 een. of all chou didſt love.“ 

« Bertoff, 
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_. « Bertoff, and his Gries are 
« happy, becauſe they never moved 


„in a much higher ſphere; their 
« withes were never taught to ſoar far 


« beyond what they now enjoy, and 
ce they are content with their humble 
« ſtation; we might, perhaps, have been 
« content too, but the effort muſt have 
1 been greater. 


0 The contentment of the poor has 


« its principal foundation in their 


« jpnorance ; the contentment of che 


« higher orders, on their enjoying 


« a competence equivalent to their 
« wants ; that is to ſay, apportioned to 
« the way of life they have been in 


« the habit of, and to their reaſonalie 
« wiſhes : but the contentment of the 


man, who. has known days of afflu- 
enge. who has been accuſtomed 'ta 
is <c 0 


— 
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ce luxuries, and who, torn from them, 


* js ſunk, with the partner of his ſoul, 


« into the deep vale of poverty from 


* what muſt his contentment * 


cc nate! 11 | 


« If he is a philoſopher, from the 


4 effort of his reaſon, which will die- 


e tate to him, that it is his wiſeſt courſe 
&* to bear irremediable ills with patience, 
. fince impatience will not only add 
« to their weight, but preclude. him 


« from enjoying the little good which 
. = left him; and which, as it is fmall, 


« he ought to prize, and enjoy the 
« more: ſo that, ſince his fortune is 
«© {o much leſs than his wiſhes, it is 
* his wiſeſt courſe, his only chance 


« for happineſs, to circumſcribe his 


« wiſhes in the narrow circle of his 


* fortune, 2 


1 
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If he is a man of piety, he will 
* reſolve all into the good pleaſure of 


God, and be contented with his lot, 


das aſſigned him by that great Being, 


« of whoſe wiſdom and goodneſs the 


t moſt querulous can form no doubts.” 


--<© And does God ira to each 
ec man his portion of happineſs or 
cc miſery ?--- Awful thought !--- And do 
* dare to murmur---find fault with 
« the diſtribution and Diſtributor-— 
« and wildly daſh from me the cup of 
life, becauſe its ingredients are not 


mixed to my palate ?---Folly---mad- 


* neſs Was this life our all of being 


c indeed, death, as a bleſt oblivion of 


< its cares, were a good devoutly to be 


| « wiſhed : but are we not aſſured it is 


A probationary ſtate, a paſſage, a pil- 
« orimage to another ;---and, fleeting - 
Bo Yo Ls 14 ; H | EE . 05" 
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« as it is, fixes the happineſs or miſery 


« of an eternal ſtate ?---And ſhall 5 
eto eſcape a few hours of pain, hazard 


*# the happineſs of that eternity? 
« that were indeed madnels””-- 


True, there is no poſitive prohibi- 
te tion of ſelf-murder; but does not 
« the act imply the higheſt dilcontent 


at the decrees of his wiſdom, the 


« greateſt diſtruſt of the goodneſs of 


God? —-the utmoſt cowardueſs and 
9 abjeaneſs of ſoul, to flee from what 


dor the wiſeſt reaſons, though 


« jmpenetrable to us, has thought 


« proper to inſlitt?---And will he nat 
« puniſh this impatience— this diſtruſt 


« ___this diſcontent? 


40 Shall we not, ſaid that man of 


ce patience, who 1 1n one hour, one /hort 


4e hour, 
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« hour, ſaw himſelf deprived of chil- 
4 dren, of friends, of fortune; caſt 
« from the ſeat of honour to the dung- 
& hill ; the rich purple robe exchanged 
« for filthy rags, high health for loath- 
« ſome diſeaſe=---ſhall we, ſaid he, re- 
« ceive good at the hand of God, and 
« ſhall we not receive evil? | 


is afflictions were trials of his. 
* patience; his piety, his firm reliance 
« on Heaven—and how know I but 
ec mine may be the ſame ? He loſt his 
« all by a fad, by a ſudden reverſe--- 
I alſo have loſt mine. The hand of 
“God appointed the events to him; — 
« and, if it zs the hand of God which 
« appoints the deſtinies of men, ought 
« we, dare We to murmur ?---Is it not 
« rebellion againſt the Sovereign Lord 
« of the Univerſe? - ' © bs, 
H 2 =O. 
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Oh, Lord! I fubmit to thy 
te chaſtiſements; thy will be done, O 
Father: teach me to acquieſce chear- 
e fully in thy awful beheſts, and to be 
ce thankful for the good thou ſuffereſt 
© to remain---for many comforts {till 
« remain to me, Thou haſt given me 
ce high health and ſtrength ; thou haſt 
« raiſed me theſe humble, but uſeful 
friends; thou haſt pointed out this 
tc quiet retreat---for theſe receive my 
« grateful acknowledgements,” ſaid he, 
in a glow of devotion, falling on his 
knees, and lifting up his hands, “ my 
4 ſincereſt thanks. 


« What pleaſure is there in doing 
« right!” ſaid he, in a kind of rapture 
as he roſe, „away, thou implement of 
, miſchief,” ---caſting his garter from 
him, which, by this time, he had knit 

| . into 
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into a knot, for the purpoſe of deſtruc- 
tion, * 1 ought, and therefore I with 
F hve. ; 


« But how ?| This cave will afford 
« me a ſecure retreat from the noiſe 
« and buſtle of the world. 


3 ©. True, it will; but is the ſelfiſh 


4 * apathy of a ſecluded life more ac- 
„ * ceptable to God, than the activity 


* of that man who goes through the 
« world doing good, and nnen his 
fellow creatures? 


«I can be devout here, without in- 


* terruption, my thoughts undiſtratied 
* by care. 


«« I ſhall. But are prayers only the 
„road to Heaven? Ought not good 
* deeds be added to them KY 

W 
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« Grant it; but what good deeds 
« can 1 perform; of what uſe can I be 
© to any living creature, poor and 
805 deſtitute as I am? 


« My power of doing good belongs 
« to the great Ruler of the Univerſe 
« to aſſign. I bring a heart to his 
« ſervice; and. he, who beholds the 
« ;zpmoſt receſſes of that heart, wall 
c accept the intention, though the 
tt Aion may be circumſcribed. 


« This quiet ſecluſion has infinite 
% charms---much to be preferred to 


« the noiſe and buſtle of the world--- 


* 


.-] tear that preference from my 
« ſoul; for, as 1 ſuffer life from a 
% principle of duty to God, without 
« any proſpett of enjoying it, inclination; 


<« alis 


pw AY WA 
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G taſte, have no buſineſs to take the 
© Tead in my choice of what ſort of 
« life it ſhall be. I live, becauſe, by 


=. dying, I ſhould incur the anger of 


„ God, and hazard the happineſs of 
« an eternity; and I will fo live as 


„I think will be moſt pleaſing to him, 


« and of courſe moſt proper to ſecure 
« that happineſs, or I had better die 
Hat once, and eſcape the 1 of 
* lie 


Adieu! then, the ſelfiſh ſolitude 
ee Of the monk and the hermit-J-But 
ec which way to bend my courſe ? 


Will it be of any uſe to explore 
te the myſtery of that caſtle, which a 
* cowardly fear made me abandon ? 


* The ſpirits of the dead are not 


* ordinarily {ſuffered to diſturb the 
H4 3 abodes 
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„ abodes of. the living there muſt 
ec be ſomething more than common 
4 mm t. 0 | 

| I have heard that when the dying 
* are not, by the laſt holy anointing,, 
« ſanctified to appear in the preſence 

« of God, that the ſpirit is condemned. 
to purging flames, or to wander in. 
« the air, till purified from all earthly, 
« ſtain, unleſs the prieſts, by appointed: 
<« maſſes, bring peace to the ſoul.} 


« Or has there been murder, and 

« the perturbed ſpirits wander round. 
« the unburied reliques of the body, 
« ti} they are committed to conſecrated. 
ground, and the murderer puniſhed ? 
That dungeon--thofe bones--the. 
< recollection chills me with horror 
«. Oh? that I could bring peace to. 
I « * hole: 
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«thoſe diſturbed ſpirits But how ?--. 


«&. J will conſider to-morrow, for I feel 
«. weary, heavy, and want repole.” . 


He entered his cave, threw himſelf 


on his mattreſs, and, in a few moments, 


ſunk into a profound ſleep, in which 
he remained till the next day was far: 


advanced. 


« In how many hours of pleaſing! 4 
«. forgetfulneſs have I been indulged!” 


ſaid he, as he obſerved the height of 


the ſun, when he came out of his. 


cave; © How refreſhing to my frame! 
«« How enlivening to my ſpirits. the 
« ſweet fleep I have enjoyed! It has 


* prepared me for the enterprize X 


« meditate ; for, when the ſun is near 
* its decline, I will take my lamp, re- 
* pair to the caſtle, and chearfullys 

f Hs RR. 
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leave the event to that great God, 
ce who has preſcribed each being in the 
e univerſe its proper bounds, nor ſuf. 
e fers one order to break looſe upon 
© another, but for the moſt umportant 
* purpoſes: who ſecs the purity of my 
« heart, that it is no idle curioſity, no 
et preſumptuous daring, which leads 
« me thither, but motives of true bene- 
« yolence; a deſire of rendering my- 
« ſelf pleaſing to him, by contributing 
« to the happinets. of others---I way 
« be miſtaken in the means, but I will 
« conſecrate the motive of my action 
„ to Heaven.” 


The whole materia medica does 
not afford one recipe ſo effetiual 


for raiſing the ſpirits, as the con- 
ſciouſneſs of acting right: Lothair's 
were perfectly exhilerated by it? 
3 . and 


” 44 w 
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amd; though not of the kind to break | 
out into laughter, or noiſy mirth, 
clined him fully to enjoy the cnet . 
pleaſures of his hermitage ; and the 
day paſſed off not unpleaſingly in 
remarking its various beauties, and in- 
rambling through the foreſt, in which - 
he diſcovered many inchanting ſpots. 


At length the ſun approached the 
horizon, and Lothair, taking his lamp 
and implements for procuring a light, 
walked to the caſtle. The ſame buſtle 
enſued amongſt the antient- inhabitants 
of the hall as upon his firſt arrival : he 
| waited not to ſee tranquility reſtored, 
but immediately aſcended the ſtairs, 
and entered the chamber he had before 
occupied. | 


N The time will paſs very tediouſly,” 
faid he, « till midnight, with no other 
„ com- 
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*« companion than my own thoughts; 
be would I had a book But is it poſ- 
« fible a caſtle, furniſhed as this is, 
- be without a library Let me 
„„ 


le vent out of the chamber, opened 
ſeveral doors, and at laſt diſcovered 
what he had ſought. It was a very 
noble room, adorned with beautiful 
paintings and ſtatuary, and contained 3 
the beſt authors of both modern and 
antient celebrity. The whole, with 
the globes, aſtronomical and other 
_ philoſophical inſtruments, evinced the 
fine taſte and opulence of thoſe who 
had furniſhed it. 


te What an invaluable treaſure '” ſaid 
Lothair, as his eyes ran greedily over 
the backs of the books. He ſoon ſe- 
5 220 > - > lected; 


* 
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lected one. Two large wax candles, 
in maſſy ſilver candleſticks, ſtood upon 
the writing table; he took them, with 
his book, into the chamber; and as it 
now began to be dark, he lighted 
them; and, ſitting down, ſo placid was 
his ſoul, and ſo engroſſed was he by 
his author, that the hour of midnight 
ſtole upon him unheeded ; nor did the 
errand on which he came, once riſe 

to his recolleAion, till he was reminded 
ol it by a ſudden guſt of wind, riſing 
in the caſtle, and howling in the long 


paſſages. 


The doors banged, the windows 
rattled, the wainſcot cracked. This 
was ſucceeded by a deep and diſmal 
cry of diſtreſs: a more ſoul-barrowing | 
ſound never reached a human ear; it 

| ſeemed to be compoſed of the ſcreams. 
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of children, the piercing ſhrieks of 
women, the groans of dying men— 


Firm as Lothair thought his ſoul, 
che book dropt from his trembling 
hand. A moment's reflection, however, 
reſtored him to himſelf; he took up 


his book, and was endeavouring to. 
' Fegain his ſubzea, when the door flew 
open, with great noiſe and violence, 


and the looſe-robed phantom, with 


low and ſolemn pace, preſented el 


before him. 


For a moment it gazed on Lothair ; 


and then, with a majeſtic air, waved 
him to the door. 


« ] will not go hence,” ſaid Lothair, 


with firmneſs: „If aught is required 


„ me to know, unfold it bete Who 
* art thou 5 
1 
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« T HY FATHER, youth, a voice, 


like the hollow-echoes of a vault, re- ; 


plied, «© thy MURDERED father.” 


« My - FATHER!” - cried Lothair, 


gaſping for breath, his eyes ſtretched- 


to their full circumference, gazing ON 
the wan and ſaded form, whilſt an 


indeſcribable ſenſation of painful ten- 
derneſs ſwelled his heart, — “ Mx 


4 f ATHER -M URDERE D- AND 1H Use 


« —Oh! my father! revered name! 
« Let me thus, on my knees, , ay that 
« duteous homage to thy ſhade, which 
« fate denied me to thy en lub- 
« tance.” 


He approached the ſhadow, and 


Junk on his knees before it, in {peech- 
| Icſs agony, whilſt ſtreams of tears ran 


down his checks, The ſhade bent. 


over 
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over him, whilſt a faint gleam of plea- 
ſure half-illumed its ſolemn and lad 
_ countenance. 


« Oh! my father!” at length, he 
cried, “ if the unembodied ſpirit can 
ce take cognizance of what paſſes in the 
*« jmbodied, thou knoweſt what painful 
"CE curioſity rends my heart Where 
c is my mother ?-- Where thy other 
«« children?“ 


e Murdered. Art murdered, but 

_*.thylelf ; whom, thrown into the river, 

* a tuft of hay, by the good prov idence 
*< of God, received.” 


PP GE EI EE oe nn” STII 


* My God!---ALr !”---He pauſed, in 
horror and aftomiſhment : at laſt pro- 
-ceeded; „How ſhall 1 revenge thy 
murder ?.-- How give peace to thy 
Le troubled ſpirit: * 

1 Conſult 


alt 
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« Conſult the marquis of Montano,” 
the ſame hollow voice replied. 


tf 


Lothair ſtill continued kneeling, 


ſill gazing on the almoſt tranſparent bo 


form, wiſhing for farther inſtruction, 


yet too much awed to aſk it, when it 


gradually faded from his ſight, and 


diſſolved into air, and he continued to 
fix his ſtraining eyes on empty ſpace. ' 


At length he roſe, and threw. him- 


ſelf into an eaſy chair, his mind ſo 


filled with the recent ſcene, that he 


ſeemed to have not an idea beyond- 
at, 


As his mind recovered its powers, 


he perceived that, though he had 
gained ſome light, ſtill the affair was 
involved in great myſtery, Who was 

Vor, „ | _ the: 
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the marquis of Montano ?--And where 


was he to be found ?---It was not pro- 
bable that Bertoff coul | give him any 
information, yet he mig at be of ule to 

him; and in the boſom of that faith- 
ful friend, he determined to confide 


the whole affair. 


He then lay down upon the bed, 
but his mind was too perturbed to 
afford him any thing but ſhort and 


broken ſlumbers. The moment he 
cloſed his eyes, the wan ſpirit of his 
Father ſwam before him, the diſmal 


cries ſounded in his ears, . and he 


ſtarted from his ſleep in indeſcribable 


horrors. 5 5 


- 4 
$2 % 
. [ 0 
* 


He roſe early, unrefreſhed apd di- 
pirited; and, leaving the caſtle, walked 


towards his cave. Near it he found 


Bertofl, 


A 


 FOSENBERGC. - 115 


Bertoff, who had been to pay him an 
early viſit, as he had been fort ade to 
do it the day before, and who was 


greatly alarmed at not finding him 


there. 

Lothair ſaw, in the honeſt joy of the 
peaſant at perceiving him ſafe, an in- 
controvertable teſtimony of his affec- 


tion, and he took him back to the 


cave, that he there might unboſom 
himſelf, without fear of interruption. 

Bertoff declared his hair ſtood an 
end with terror and aſtoniſhment ; But 
Lothair found he could give him no 
intelligence of the Marquis. He had 
been but a ſhort time in that part of 
the country, and knew no more than 
that the domain of the haunted caſtle 
was very large and extenſive; and that 


. „ 27 Tap its 
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its lord lived at ſome diſtance, but 
he was not even acquainted with his 
name. 5 | 


« But if your lordſhip,” ſaid he, 
« would give grant that I might tell 
« this wonderſul ſtory to my wife, ſhe 
4 hath forty times more ſenſe than me, 

« your honour---Ods bobs, The would 
* find out a way How joyful ſhould 

« we all be to ſee your honour lord 

« of that fine caſtle, and all the eſtates 
20 round! | | 


IE And” if 1 ſhould, Benn. thou 
te ſhalt chooſe the beſt tarm of the 
4 whole.“ 


| — * Ob! your 8 that would be 
1 te too much.” | 


« Well,. 


-— vs _———— F Sue 49s nn | 
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„Well, my dear Bertoff, we will 


1 firſt diſcover where this marquis is 


« to be found. If thou thinkeſt Chriſ- 


« tiana can aſſiſt us, and art ſure ſhe 


«can keep a ſecret” — 


4 1 will pledge oe DO, 88 ho- 


40 nour”? - 


« We will go then, and el her the 
« ſtory.” 


They went to the cabin, but Chriſ- 
tiana was not alone; an old goſhping 
female was with her, who came to Top 


| her N . 


« Oh! Heavens!” ſaid Chriſtiana, 
as they entered, © here is goad father 
« Francis with my huſband ! Welcome, 


« father ; ; how are you alter your long 


„walk?“ 5 i 
1 93 « I thank 


- LE -— 
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« ] thank you, e perſe8ly 
wY well. 55 | | | L 1 5 
This,“ ſaid Chriſtiana, “ neigh- 
« bour, is a pious father, who means 
« to bleſs us by living in our diſtrict.“ 


« Holy Mary, how glad I am ts 
« hear it! It is now many years ſince 


« father Jacamo. had a cell in the 


« foreſt---Ah! the good that he did 


in our cottages! He comforted the 
L ſouls of all the poor twenty miles 
round. Ah! they were bleſſed days! 


« — Younger eyes than mine will never 
« fee the like again—Las-a-day! Na, 
for then we had a good lord and 
«c lady at the FRE” ö 


« Indeed!” faid Bertoff, finding 
that Lothair was unable to ſpeak, 
Wk 
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13 Who were they, pray? Did om 


« know them "x 


«Ah! bleſs their ſweet faces! I 
« have ſeen them times and often, 
« My lord was as ſtately as a king; 
« nay, people did ſay he was related 
« to the king, but he was very kind to 
« the poor for all that; and my lady 
« was as handſome and as good as an 
„angel.“ 


« What were their names?“ 


« The count and counteſs of Roſen» 
bergs” ; 


40 What became of them?“ 


« Oh! They went into France at 
« the time we had ſo many ſoldiers. all 
“about; ſo meny wars, and the like 
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4 of that, that poor Bohemia was al- 
« moſt eaten up of them, My lady 
« was afraid belike, and ſo they went 
40 away all of a ſudden, without bidding 

good bye to their neareſt friends; 
« and there ſtands the poor caſtle, juft 
« as they left it, with all the furniture, 
« ] have heard, and there it may re- 
« main, I fancy, for nobody will carry 
* It away.“ | 


„Why ?” ſaid Chriſtiana. 


„Why, the devil is come to keep 
« houſe- there, and the witches have a 
« ball every night.” 


« Now you jeſt I am ſure,” ſaid 
Chriſtiana, ſmiling. | 


I'll be hanged if I do though; it is. 
FU as true as the Virgin is in Heaven.“ 
5 But 
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e But who receives the rents of the 
« caſtle ?” juſt articulated Lothair. 


„ Holy father; a nobleman who- 
« hves about twenty miles off, and is 


called the Baron Steinfort.” Lo- 


thair ſtarted. She did not obſerve- 


him, but continued“ He married: 


te the countefs's fiſter. People ſaid he 
© was a ſad huſband, and broke the 


© poor lady's. heart; but he lives a: 
long way off, and the world is very 
« given to lying. To be ſure he hath: 
«aq ſteward, who ſcrews. the tenants. 
very much; they cannot live as in, 
et my lord: the count's. time :. Oh! no, 


c that they cannot But we muſt never 
C expect to ſee ſuch days as they were. 


* again; we might have fiſty lords, and 
<«. never look upon ſuch another.“ 


T's - 
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« Did the marquis of Montano ever 
c come to the caſtle ?” 24 Bertoff. 


« Oh! yes; his widdiog was kept 
te there, and very grand it was: all the 
« vaſſals were feaſted---Gracious Vir- 
te gin, enn times were thoſe!“ 

15 

« Do you know where the marquis 
THE: ne; | f 

« Yes; at Florence, in Italy, for my 
« huſband's ſiſter went laundry maid 
ce to the young marchioneſs.” 


Can you recollett how long it is 
"6 fince the count, with his family, went 
* to France ?” ſaid Lothair. 


% ExaRtly, father; FI I was brought 
«to bed of my third ſon the very 
Biel « morning 


— 
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& morning I heard the news, and my 
« ſon is two and twenty next graſs falks 
« I have reaſon to remember it was 
« 7hat time of the year, for we had the 
« night before ſuch a flood as ſwept 
<« all the new-mown hay from the mea- 
c dos into the river--But, bleſs me!“ 
faid ſhe, looking at the hour-glaſs, 
which ſtood in the window, “ I ſhall 
ce talk, and forget what I have to do— 
« I muſt go and prepare for my hu 
ce band's dinner. Holy father, I. hope ; 
you will look into my poor habita- 
« tion, and bleſs me and my family.'* 
« Where do you live, daughter?” 


« Hard. by. My good neighbour, 


« Chriſtiana, will, I hope, ſhew you? 1 


« the way. May the hleſling of the 

Mother of God be upon you alld“ 

Away ſhe hobbled. 3 
5 « rio 


„ Though we have gained all the 

« intelligence we wanted,” ſaid Lo- 
thair, fmiling on Bertoff, “yet ſtill 

« Chriſtiana ſhall be acquainted with 

6 my ſecret, that ſhe may council me, 
as I am convinced the female mind 

« js much the moſt ready and 1 ingenious | 

4c jn difficult matters.“ 

| K _ : 

an: Your honour 18 "ORE + to rall- : 
( rs | 


Never leſs ſo, my good Cs, 
« But 1 2 inform thee.” 


He did fo. Chriſtians's aftoniſh-, 
ment was great. If the marquis lives 
ain Italy, faid ſhe, « you will, without 
_— << doubt, take a e thither. 


— — MITT 
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_ I intend it. But the Aifficulty is, 
„ « * how to > procure the means of travel- 
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« ling My purſe contains a very fe 


_« ducats.“ 


5 and I ſell all that we have, to procure SE 
LC you proper accommodation! | | [i 


Talk not of it, Chriſtiana.” — 


But the caſtle, my lord, that is 8 

« undoubtedly yours. If every thing Il 
« remains as they were left by the 18 
« family, even to the wearing apparel; 
« probably there may be jewels; theſe 5 
« murderers ſeem to have been above 4 
« plunder of the ſmall kind It would 3 
« be worth while to examine minutely, 
«and your right to them is indiſ- | _ 
© putable”--- 10 


„We have the ghoſt's word for it; E 1; 
cc indeed; but how ſhall we prove that Toe 4 ö 
ien 9 Ii | 


\ 
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« right? Such an evidence may not 
« be allowed in our Bohemian courts 
1 === They may have infidelity enough 
« to break me on the wheel for a rob- 
« ber. However, your hint, Chriſtiana, 
ce is not a bad one: the peace of theſe 
< perturbed ſpirits is of the firſt con- 
« ſideration, and I will hazard petty 
1 conſequences to effect it. As I 
mean not to expend what 1 may find 
Re: in wanton or ſelfiſh gratifications, I 
« ſhall ſtand acquitted i in my own court 
cc of conſcience, whatever I may do in 


one of law. You ſhall both go with 
Ame. ; 


. «« Not at night, pleaſe your honour,” 
{aid Bertoff. na 


«I mean not to make any more 
5 night Viſits, We will go immediately, 
| «for: 
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ec for I ſhall enjoy no reſt till the ſpirits 
« of my parents are in peace.” 


Accordingly, after taking ſome re- 
freſhment, they ſet off, and reached 


the caſtle about noon. As they entered 


the hall, though warned of the buſtle 
their preſence would occaſion, Bertoff 


and Chriſtiana ſtarted back, in no 
ſmall conſternation; and though Lo- 
thair endeavoured to rally them out of . 


their fears, they trembled and turned 


pale as their ſteps. echoed in the lofty _ 
rooms, and were every moment look= -:. 


ing behind them. 


By degrees, however, their fears 
ſubſided, and they grew tolerably com- 
poſed. They examined all the lower 
apartments, and then aſcended: the 
ſtairs. After viewing and admiring 

| 1 
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the rich furniture, and coſtly decora- 

tions of the ſaloon, Lothair conducted 

them into the chamber where he had 
ſlept; which, being the place where 
the ghoſt had appeared, renewed all 
their fears, and it was ſome time before 
they were {ſufficiently compoſed to 
examine it. 


Curioſity at length got the better 
of apprehenſion; and as this had been 
to all appearance the apartment of the 
count and counteſs, and there were 
Cloſets in it, and two large dreſſing- 
rooms adjoining, one for a gentleman, 
the other for a lady, it was here, if 
any where, their ſearch would be ſuc- 
ceſsful, and a very ſtrict one com- 
menced. „ 


All the drawers were opened, and 
«examined. They found a great variety 


4 
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of rich articles of- dreſs, as fine linen, 


laces, filks, &c. Some valuable or- : 
naments, which ſeemed to have been 


in common wear, Were in the dreſſing 


boxes, and in one of them they found 


a key, which they immediately con- 
cluded belonged to a large cabinet in 


the ladies dreſſing room, and upon 
trial found themſelves not miſtaken. 


Examining the drawers of this cabi- 
net, the eyes of Bertoff and Chriſti- 
ana, unaccuſtomed to ſuch things, were 
dazzled at the riches they contained. 


In one of them was a lady's ſet of 
Jewels of immenſe value; in another 
thoſe of a gentleman, with a ſplendid 


ſtar, which ſeemed to belong to fome 


order of knighthood; in another ſome 
very beautiful minature portraits, en- 


circled with brilliants. 
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” Theſe laſt fixed the attention of Lo- 
thair, who fancied he ſaw in one the | 
likeneſs of his father; and on com- 
paring it with the family piece, he diſ- 
covered a ſtriking reſemblance, as ano- 
ther bore to the lady there, whom he 
concluded was his mother. | 


He ently 1 kiſſed boch. « What. 
< ever befal me,” ſaid he, * never will 
1 1 part from theſe precious ſhadows— 
© They ſhall be the companions of my 
« future fortunes ;” ſaying which, he 
enclofed them in their caſes, and put 
them into his pocket. 


„ Tis ftrange,” ſaid Bertoff, “that 
* whoever murdered this family, 
| 10 mould not take away 1 of theſe 
r valuable _ 
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* 8 : \ | 
« They played too cunning a part to 


„ do that” ſaid Chriſtiana, © for theſe 
matters N probably lead to a dif 


1 covery.“ 
te They aimed higher,” Tail W 


« jt was in all probabilky*the rich de- 


<« meſnes of the caſtle, not its furnis 
* ture, or the ornaments of its inhabi- 


« tants, they ſought by their crime 


to enſure. Money, however, as a 


© commodity not diſtinguſhable, it is 
ce likely they ſecured; but we will 
« ſearch farther; notwithſtanding that 
« conjefture : Count Borlaflau had a 


. ſecret treaſury, through ſuch a clo- 


« ſet as is in the gentleman's dreſſing 
* room, whoſe door was ſo ingeniouſly 
« contrived, that it was imperceptible 
«to all who were not previouſly ad- 


* quainted with the ſecret; perhaps 
this caſtle has ſuch an one, which it 


Ks - -. 7; _u_ 
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« j; poſſible EPR eſcape the ſearch af 
ce the aſſaſſins; when we have ſeen all 
« the contents of this cabinet, I am 
ec determined to examine that cloſet,” 


The other drawers of the cabinet 
they found contained valuable matters 
of - ornament or curioſity; and on 

opening a private drawer—for Lothair 
having ſeen many of theſe things, was 
perfetily well acquainted with all the 
little tricks of concealment practiſed 
by their makers; he found a large 
green filk purſe, crammed up to the 
top with double ducats. 1 5 


This was a moſt deſirable acquiſition, 
and indeed all that he ſtood in need of, 
yet Lothair could not be ſatisfied with- 
out endeavouring to diſcover the trea- 
fury ; and they went into the cloſet, 
which 
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which was hung with tapeſtry, and looſe 
from its walls. He ſounded all round it, 
but found no other appearance than its 
being in the wall of the caſtle, as in fact 
it was, in one of the ſmall round towers, 
and had a window init which diſcovered 
the extreme thickneſs of the wall, ſo 
that he became ſatisfied there was no 
door, or if there was could' it have led 
to any place, | 


But unwilling to give up this ſearch, 
he made Bertoff take out the furni-- 
ture, which conſiſted of a ſmall table, 
and ſome chairs, and taking up the 
carpet examined 'the floor. Here he 
ſaw the boards which compoſed the. 
flooring, did not run the whole length 
of the cloſet, but were cut next the 
wall in a large ſquare, which he was 
immediately convinced was a trap 

1 5 doo, 
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r > 


door, though he knew not how to get 
it up. 
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He tried with his foot to ſee where 
the hinge was, and then with his band; 
at length, preſſing very hard a place 
he thought looſer than the reſt, he 
found it was a ſpring, which puſhed up 
a little piece of the flooring, and diſ- 
covered a large key hole. | 


But where was the key? 


« Perhaps,” ſaid Chriſtiana, © it is 
ein the cabinet in the Lord s dreſſing 
7 room. £ 


The cabinet was examined. It con- 
tained gold and filver medals, and 
other valuable curioſities of elegant 
pntiquity ; and in one drawer, to their 
| great 
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great ſatisfaction, they found two keys, ä 
one of which they had no doubt ber 
longed to the trap door, and on ap- 
plication found it did ſo. 


The door was at length heaved up 
by the united efforts of Lothair and 
| Bertoff; for the joints were ſo ruſted 
they had forgot their office, Under it 
they perceived a narrow winding ſtair= 
caſe, which ſeemed to lead them from, - 1 
the light of day, for Lothair going. 88 
down a few ſteps, found the paſſage ſo 
exceedingly dark, that it was impoſ- z 
ſible to make any diſcoyeries, 


Here Chriſtiana's prudent forecaſt 
was of infinite uſe, for not knowing 
where they might be obliged to go, ſhe 
had taken with her implements fon 

ſtriking a light. Tt 
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A light was ſtruck; one of the wax 
candles which Lothair had left the even- 
ing before lighted, and he went down 
the ſtairs with it in his hand, followed 
by the trembling Bertoff, in whom this 
gloomy deſcent renewed all his fears. 


They deſcended a great number of 
ſteps, and at laſt found themſelves be- 
fore a door which was locked. Lo- 
thair had put the two keys in his 
pocket after unlocking the trap door, 
and found the other belonged to this. 


On uncloſing this door, which was 
done vith great difficulty, their candle, 
to the great conſternation of Bertoff, 
went ſuddenly out, and they vere left 
in utter darkneſs at the foot of this 
deep ſtaircaſe, which to Bertoff's ideas, 
ſeemed to have carried them into the 
\ bowels of the earth. irs al 

| . The 
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The poor peaſant, expefling every 
moment to be ſeized tooth and nail by 
ſome fiend, turned up the ſtairs, ſtum- 
bling and beating his ſhins againſt them 
at every ſtep, and with pale face, chat- 
tering teeth, and ſtanding hair, preſent- 
ed ſucha picture of horror to his wiſe, 
who was impatiently waiting for them, 
| that ſhe was almoſt as frightened as 
himſelf, nor could all the eloquence of 
Lothair, who followed immediately al- 
ter, for ſome time compoſe them, not- 
withſtanding he aſſured them it could 
be nothing but the damp vapour of the 
room, that had been ſo long ſhut up, 
vhich put out the candle. . 


At length a light was truck a ſecond 
time; but Bertoff, well as he loved his 
patron, ſeemed unwilling to venture 


again into what he really thought the 
| infernal | 
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Infernal regions, and Lothair readily 

excuſed him. Again he deſcended 
the ſtairs, and with great precaution, 
ſhading the candle with his hand, en- 
tered this ſubterranean apartment, and 
looked round. | 


It was a ſmall room which he con- 
jectured muſt be below the foundation 
of the caſtle; its walls were incruſted 
with a kind of marble, and round it 
were placed ſeveral cheſts, which were 
become black and mouldy with the 
damp. 


ſ 


He examined them: in one was 
large bags of ducats, in another many 
large pieces of old uſeleſs ſilver plate; 
and in ſome others what he fancied was 
a complete ſervice of gold, but ſo ex- 
geedingly diſcoloured, that it was but 

Probable conjefture. : 
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As, the purſe in the cabinet was 
competent to all his wants for the pre- 
ſent, he diſplaced nothing; but having 
ſatisfied his curioſity, he locked the 
door, and aſcending to the regions of 
day, relieved his faithful adherents 
from all their fears upon his account. 


He informed them of his diſcoveries, 
for in their boſoms he was convinced 
his ſecret was ſafe. The furniture of 
the cloſet was replaced - and locking | 
the keys of the treaſury with that of 
the lady's cabinet in his father's, he 
put that key into his pocket, with the 
purſe of ducats, and it drawing. near 
evening, they left the caſtle, and Lo- 
thair retired to his cell, having firſt 
given Bertoff orders and money tq - 


purchaſe three horſes, to hire a ſer» ES 


van to vuy VET: for Elan, and cloathy | 
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for himſelf, as the gentleman of a no- 
bleman, with all other neceſſary- ac- 
coutrements, with arms for all three. 


Bertoff was indefatigable in execu- 
ting his commiſſion. He hired a ſtout 
fellow, of whom, from ſome know 
ledge, he had formed a good opinion; 
bought three very fine horſes; in ſhort 
was ſo active, that every thing was rea- 
dy for their journey on the ſixth morn- 
ing; and after taking a tender leave 
of Chriſtiana, who breathed many ar- 
dent prayers for a happy concluſion to 
the adventure. Lothair ſet out on his 

way to Italy, attended by Bertoff as 
bis gentleman, and honeſt Geoffrey 

Burgau in livery, as his footman, with 
the 1 Kc. 


They 
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They croſſed the Mulda, paſſed the 
mountains which ſeparate Bohemia 
from Bavaria, and reached the foot of 


the Alps, without any adventure wor- 
thy commemoration. 


They had aſcended part of thoſe 
ſtupendous mountains, whoſe range 
encompaſs ſo many provinces, when, 
coming to a defile, which winded 
through one of them, and which af... 
forded no unpleaſant paſlage, as its 
aſcent was very gradual], Lothair, tired 
with riding, gave his horſe to his ler- 
vant, and walked on. 


The path was bolt and moſſy, the 
hills roſe to an immenſe heighth on 
each ſide, in ſome places covered with 
an agreeable verdure, and enamelled 
beautifully wich flowers; in others, 
broken 
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| broken into grey and craggy rocks; 
- whilſt, from the melting of the ſnow 
above, innumerable little rills of the 


pureſt water meandered down. 


The defile, at length, ſuddenly 
opened into a wide and circular plain, 
where one of the natives of this aerial 
region, taking advantage of the ſitua- 
tion, had ſcooped a large cayern in 
the rock, and had made of it a kind of 
auberge for the reception of travellers 
paſſing that way; ſo that Lothair, by 
the winding of the path turning ſud- 
denly into it, was aſtoniſhed to find 
the ſcene totally changed, from the 
deepeſt ſolitude to the gaiety of a large 
company; for an Italian nobleman, 
and his train of attendants, had, in 
his way to Germany, ſtopt to take 
x fome refreſhment in this place. 

=, | | He 
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He vas immediately ſaluted by the 


| maſter of this extraordinary inn, the 
' novelty of which induced Lothair to 
enter, the hoſt having previouſly aſked, 
and gained _ permiſſion, to 1 
the Ranger. | 


He founil himſelf in the preſence of 


a man of a noble aſpect, about the 


middle age, accompanied by a lady of 
much the ſame time of life, of a moſt , 


graceful] form and agreeable feature 
and a young lady of near eighteen, 
whoſe elegant manners, and ſweetneſs 


of countenance, Were 1 pre- 


n NO = 


The firſt wehe of ceremony over, 
there appeared a mutual pleaſure 14 
this meeting; for, if Lothair felt him- 


Z felt rep in favour of the 


AO" 


r 
* 
* 
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ſtrangers, they contemplated his grace- 


ful figure, his animated expreſſive coun- 


tenance, with no leſs complacency. 
He was preſſed to partake their colla- 


tion, and their benevolence extended 


to his attendants, whom the nobleman 
ordered his own ſervants to take care 


of. 


They informed him they were going 


br into Bohemia, and hoped for the plea- 


ſure of his eompany in their journey ; 


and he lamented that fortune had 

= cruelly deprived him of ſuch felicity, 
i buſineſs of indiſpenſable neceſſity 
| ning þ him into Italy. 


* To Tealy'! 1 What part?“ the wy 


Tagerly enquired. 


To Florence, madam,” 


« To 
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.« To Florence We came from 


cc thence Who i is to have the honour 


of entertaining you there ?” 


« ] am in ſearch, madam, of a 
« nobleman, to whoſe perſon I ama 
« ſtranger, the ls of TORS. 


They looked at each other, The 
gentleman came forwards : © the mar- 


= quis Montano did you ſay, fir ? How: ; | 


« fortunate this rencontre! Behold: 
« him here.“ Ro po 


; da * 


« Have I the honour to addreſs the 
ec marquis Montano? Can 1 believe 
« myſelf fo fortunate ! Et - = 


« So am I called, fir.” 8 


Vail, „Oh l“ 


wo 
4 


— 
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e Oh!” ſaid the lady, coming up 


cagerly to him, taking his hand, and 


looking inquiſtively in his face, Let 


« me gueſs your errand--- You are the 


« ſon of Count Roſenberg---ſent by 
« your dear father in ſearch of rela- 


tions, who have been ſo long eſtrang- 
cc ed from him----It muſt be ſo. See 


«you not, my lord, my brother's form 


ec and face, and even the accents of 
« his 'vbice ?---Oh! let me embrace 


g thee, my dear Ricardo---for it mult 


<« be him, the dear boy I received in 


« my lap, when he opened his ſweet 


«eyes to the light---Tell me, have you 
« not the ſhape of a ſtrawberry im- 


« printed on your breaſt 35 


« I have--I have“ —ſaid he, tearing 
open the boſom of his ſhirt, whilſt his 
heart panted, as if it would have 

; broken 


> 8 


2 
$ 
e 
n 


| 
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broken through its boundaries“ See, 
« madam, ſee the ſtrawberry- Do you 
« recognize the mark?“ 


* 


0 I can---I 100 are my own 
ce brother's ſon, my dear Ricardo--- 
« That name I gave you myſelf at 


« your baptiſm, after your uncle here, 
ho was the choſen of my hearty..." | 2 | 
c though our hands were not ther 


* : 


ce uren 


She ſtrained him to her boſom, 
whilſt he fervently returned the wel- 
come embrace. She then preſented 


bim, as her nephew, to the marquis, 


who received him with a warmth very 
gratefuF to the heart of Lothair, which 
had hitherto been a ſtranger to the 
joys of affinity. He was next preſented 
to his couſin, the fair Caroline, and 


L 2 had 
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bad the honour of touching her bluſh: | 


ing check. 


« But how,” ſaid the marchioneſs, 


with a tender ſmile, ſeating her nephew 
next herſelf, « How is my dear bro 


« ther--my ſiſter--and their other ſweet. 


ce children? Tell me, Ricardo, tell me 
« all about them What has happened 


hat events in the many tedious 


« years we have been ſtrangers to each 
« other? Your ſiſter, who promiſed 
« to be very handſome, I conclude 1s 
cc married ; your two elder brothers. 


« allo, I ſuppoſe, are ſettled in' the 


« world. I often, in the German wars, 


* ſought for their names among the 


« Officers who diſtinguiſhed them- 


«ſelves ; but my ſiſter, who was all 
« ſoftneſs, would not, I imagine, ſuffer 


45 them to engage in that dangerous 
« and 
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« and dreadful buſineſs. . How was it, 
« my dear Ricardo? Tell me all.” 


Theſe interrogations excruciated 
the heart of him to whom they were 
_ addreſſed, with tortures too great to 
leave him the power of ſpeech. In 
vain he opened his mouth to anſwer; 
an inarticulate found, between a ſigh 
and a groan, which made them all 
ſtart, and the marchioneſs turn pale, 
could oply find utterance. 

e What can this emotion mean, Ri- 
© cardo ?---This dreadful filencę ? 
„ Oh! for Heaven's fake, ſpeak, 'or 1! 
« ſhall die with apprehenhion.” ; 


« Oh! madam,” ſaid he, claſging 
his hands in an. agony, “ and when I 7 
cc do, you will die with grief.“ hs. 

L3 «© Let; 


— 


2 
<7 3 E 
3 OR. one has 


n. K 


Vet, tell me Oh! tell me—My 
« brother, perhaps, is ſnatched from 
cc me 8 | 8 


„He is, madam.” 

« My liter?“ 
« Oh! he * gone gone 8 
16 Their children?“ 


« All gone —all but my unfortunate 
« ſelf. Oh!” ſaid he, throwing him- 
felf on the ground at her feet, in an 
agony of diſtreſs, which precluded 
every prudent reſerve; Oh!] my dear 
« aunt, what will you feel, when you 
« are informed they periſhed by the 
hand of cruel aſſaſſins; and that, 
„„ ununctioned, and unburied, their 
N « perturbeq 
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«« perturbed ſpirits ſtill haunt the 
*« place which contains their earthly 
« reliques ?----They call aloud for 
« vengeance, and it was for that pur- 
« poſe I ſought the marquis.“ 


Fortunately, for the preſervation of 
the marchioneſs' ſenſes, the tale was 
too horrible to gain inſtant belief: ſhe 
heard it as a deaf perſon does the im- 
perfect. ſketch of ſome ſtory, and held 
it at a diſtance from her heart, as if its 
entrance would burſt it. Whilſt the 
marquis, and his daughter, kept a me- 
lancholy filence, be, expreſſing by his 
looks his apprehenſion of the eint of 
this ſcene, yet fearful of interrupting 
; Caroline difſolvedein tears, 


60 Ha l“ ſaid ſhe, at laſt, with a kind 
of hurrying compoſure, (if I may be 
L 4 


allowed 
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allowed to join two ſuch diſcordant 
words,) “ I would fain believe I heard 
cc amiſs, or that thou art mad All, 


* did you ſay- All murdered ?” 


Alas! madam! Would I could 
es recall the curſt intelligence!” 


All! Good God, how horrible! 
« - My lord -Caroline, did you 


bear 


Have ſome drops, madam,” ſaid 
1ome 
the weeping Caroline. x 


«© No drops for me, child.“ 
« Have comfort, madam.” 
Tell me not of comfort, my lord 


* Oh! thou deareſt of þbrothers--- 
* thou 
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ec thou ſweeteſt, beſt of women —ye 
« angelic children! All to be mur- 
« dered, baſely murdered !---Merci- 
cc leſs---But where wert thou, young 
« man? Thy arm ſhould have 
4 guarded, ſhould have prevented the 
. « blow.” A 


« Alas! madam! I was an infant, 
< not a year old; ſaved by providence 
c from the general wreck ; brought up 
« by thoſe who knew me not; and it 
« 1s not ten days ſince I was firſt made 
« acquainted with my family, and their 
* dreadful cataſtrophe.” 1 


« An infant !---ſo long ago !---Oh! 
ce this is torture beyond the infliction 
« of fiends ! I, unnatural fiſter, never 
« jn the ſpace of twenty-two years, to 

e make 
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4 make any enquiries - ſuffer this trea- 
« ſure to be baſely, inhumanly ſeized, 
and gaily tread the earth, as if it fill 
« exiſted!—Oh! I had miſerly reſerved 
* jt, as a facred hoard of happineſs, as 
« a reſource when others failed! In all 
_« diſappointments, though they touched 
„% me nearly, it was my conſolation, 
** that I had one joy ſtill behind, one 
ic untouched pleaſure, which, at will, 
« f could draw forth and enjoy--- 
«© Now, robbed of that ſweet reſource, 
hope is flown of the future; and the 
* griefs, the diſappointments of the 
© paſt, recur with double force ; they 
4c fink--they annihilate me—Life is 
« diveſted of all its joy !=Oh! death! 
« thou friend of the wretched, take 
* me to thy boſom, wrap me in 10 
mo welcome oblivion” — 


2" No, 


—: . . . > Ch — i boa. Arete n 
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3 No joy] my deareſt life,“ ſaid 
the marquis, “ recollect yourſelf: if 
« you love your huſband, he {till re- 
« mains to you: our deareſt Caroline, 
« ſee how you overwhelm the ſpirits 
« of the dear girl, by your grief;— 
ce and, though your brother is ſo 
« dreadfully torn from us, ſee his 
* repreſentative, his living image 
« Say not, then, my deareſt Amelia, 
ce that your life is ee of all its 


joys.“ 

0 Pardon me, my lord---my ſweet” 
« Caroline---my dear Ricardo---Life 
e has, I acknowledge, till its bleſſings ; 
«yet O! pardon my diſtreſs for the 
« jneſtimable ones thus cruelly ſnatched 
« from me. My ſons---Ah! I loſe 
| & them again---They are this moment 


cc dying 
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« dying afreſh with my | brother, and 


46 his family” —_ 


24 der my deareſt life, the will 
« of Heaven.“ E | 


Its high will be done; yet, writh- 
« ing with ſmart under its chaſtiſments, 
© it will not judge with ſeverity the 
feelings of human infirmity. But I 
« m be calm, I will "compoſe my- 


«ſelf. Caroline, you may tell Eliza 


ic to get me ſome drops; and Ricardo, 
d tell me, how did all theſe things 
ic happen?“ 


© The tale, madam, 1s long, and 1 


« your ſpirits are much diſcompoſed ; 


& jt had better be deferred” --- 


c Oh! 


* 
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cc Oh! no, no, no, let me hear it 
« now; I ſhall never be in a better 
cc e ſtate of mind. Am I not compoſed ? 
cc Am I not calm ?- Do I ſhed a tear! 2 

« ..Now, Ricardo, now let me im 
thy ſad tale.” | : 


He looked at the Marquis. * be. 
ce ljieve,” anſwered he to the ſilent in- 
terrogatory, © you had better indulge 
er HEL” 


« What I have to ſay, my dear 
„ madam,” ſaid he, taking her hand, 
as he ſeated himſelf by her, and 
reſpe&fully killing it,“ will bear little 
relation to thoſe dear friends, of 
« whole fate you wiſh to be informed, 
« fince I am wholly unacquainted with 
* the particulars; and, till theſe Few 
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« days was ſo totally ignorant of the 
* houſe from whence I ſprung, that I 
*« knew not even its name, or that ſuch 
*« a family ever exiſted. I can recount 
« only my own hiſtory.” 5 


« I am impatient for it.'“”' 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUMEs 
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